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CHAP. I. 

"^ All impedimentt in fukcfs oouise 
Are mothrcsof mtte funqr*" 

jL HIS allusion is not merely poeticiil ; it 

V ^ applies generally^ from the speculator in 

I woridly dross^ \vhose fancy sublimates at 

^ the idea of goldj and in blissful anticipa* 

^ tion calculates his gains^ to him whoj 

from the inexhaustible mine of pure bene* 

volence^ becomes an architect in charity, 

raises structures which bless his present 

hours, by making^ himself the voluntary 

treasure of sorrows, which, perhaps;, make 

Ills 4erreBtriiil abode less cheerful^ -but ul- 
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timately add to the perfection of thai hdme^ 
to which the good man looks forward witlj 
hope^ while he trusts Ke shall inhabit one 
of the '' many mansions" prepared for the 

unerring. 

*' An Englishman, a young independent 
Englishman/' says my readers, " a man 
with power to purchase happiness in any 
of the thousand ways in which it is offer- 
ed to the taste of tb^ vbluptuous, to pour- 
tray such a man, ' going about to do good,' 
in place of ' seeking whom he might de- 
vour,* is offering a picture to the fancies 
of the yQtt»g^ foe which th^y oannot^ p^r 
hdpfir» And a likt^nesSk" Yel^ with all the 
c^punige; of: an opkiKMBiat^ art4st, .Ipr^ss 
xay portrait on their notice; I will »ot be 
deterred from my afttempt; they may (and 
my ^bofn mvy nbt be distant) they may 
ooa^gn my picture to x>bliviai| ; tfr,. wb^t 
i» equally to be dH»<kd^ (hfy may give 
me Qv^r to the revteWersr;; ami tbdh, alas ! 
what, w^l then avail the purity of my in* 
ibmiTMBb, Ae aidDpiiGity wttb^idbr I 'mix? 

ed 
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ed my eolburs> or irbe indifference Witii 
vrhich I shalt meet ti^eir censure^ white I 
feel that tArtue need not blut^ to recogi\ise 
ray picture ? Yet praise is grateful to mj' 
heart ; arrd fdr the favours already confer- 
red ttpon me by those, hardy censors, I 
here offer my thanks. 

The Nforriiog !Poet had been scanned by 
onr hero ; he" had ascertained the correct- 
ness of the advertisement, and was con- 
tempiating in idea the happtest result from 
its insertion, when-, on turning the paper, 
along and pompous detail of lady Mor-- 
biiry's party met his eye— he gfcmced over 
the characters; but though the- lovely Mrs. 
iKfamley was natned as '* resplendantly" at- 
tired with jewefs, that shone dimly on a 
penan so conspicuously handsome," no* 
mention- was made of her compamon.-— , 

• • • 

'^ What sedative flattery to a mind like 
*ef%!'^8aid Sidney, mentally; «how FoWy 
ever ntatk^etit her ftvouiites !^' Again he 
referred to the paper, which confirmed his 
surmise *f Ibrd Ai^injfham's having per- 
■ ' B 2 ' sonated 
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sonated the Magician. The Apollo, Mo' 
mus, and the Crier, though mentioned with 
.many encomiums, were pot specified by 
naine. Lady John Nugent's elegant per- 
son^ as Minerva, was duly commended. 
The lawyer was supposed to be lord 0$ter« 
ly, a young nobleman of vpry superior ta- 
lents. *' Superior talents!*' echoed Went- 
worth ; ^^ how absurd is the term ! I^hbuld 
bate to be thus blazoned as a mummer.'' 
i^ov did the character said to be supported 
by his lordship deserve any particular 
comment. 

Sidney cast the paper on one side, when 
the billet of Mrs; Marnley again caught 
his eyf} ; on reperusing it, the half-implied 
communication stood confest ; it was her 
<:ompanion to whom she alluded, when 
she named her new arrangement. Herde^ 
corum, in such 'k decision, might have been 
more worthy of praise, had her conduct 
towards the engaged party been more fe- 
minine. ^ 

Wentworth, whose fancy was glowing^ 

retraced 
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retraced the scene of the preceding night; 
and though the "pott had sanctioned the be- 
lief, that ^^ man, dressed in authority, was 
a pompous animal/" he, with the discrimi- 
nation of an enthusiast, pronounced autho' 
rittf to be the most indecorous tone a wo- 
man could assume. If is true, he somewhat 
perverted the conduct of Mrs. Marnley, or 
rather he dissected her manner, with a scru^ 
pulosity which few characters will bear; 
and the sum total, after alt bis reviling, 
amounted to this conclusion^—'' It was uii- 
fcminine;" — " And that,'* said Sidney, 
*' neither riches, beauty, nor wit, can coun* 
terhahnce.'* The very idea of owning the 
blissfuf power to protect a fellow-creature, 
in any circumstances of \}(e, should exalt 
the mind ; but when we shield a superior 
mind from the storms of adversity, bow in- 
valuable is the privilege ! what gratitude 
shpuld mix in our feelings ! 

.These ruminations .were interrupted 
by the entrance of Hall, who announced 
sir Charles Felton, and captain Leqnard. 

B 3 " How 
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« THE ENGLISHMAN. 

" How are vou, Wentworth ?" said the 
baronet^ as he extended 'his hand to our 
hero ; " tell me, Sidney, are we rivals, ad 
my giddy coz would insinuate i" 

Mere badinoge/' replied Wentworth ; 

lady Anna has such happy spirits, and I 
"Was unfortunately 4so out of tone last night, 
"that r cobld not parry her raillery ; but 
have j/ou made your confession this mora* 
ing?- 

" l have ; atidsbe ss so disposed to com* 
{lassiofiate me^ tbat she is actually setting 
.out on atr ^expedition of inquiry, frotli 
^hich she bids me to expect the happiest 
siteult, as it depends upon female curiosity^ 
a never-^failing talent when judiciouBLy em- 
ployed. Behold,*' continued the lively sir 
Charles, *' how l;his hardy tar is discomfort*- 
-td (pc^nfingat Lennard). Irieally believe 
lie is jealous of me ; the niggard grudges 
even those proofs ^ uodiBguised afiection 
Vhioh- 4our ifflartive connexion sanctions* 
Be «t peace, Ned ; she is all your-own/' 

^'^I widi 1 4med hope as much/* replied 

Lennard ; 
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Lesiimrd i '^ yet I owo tfam k^r- vi«acity 
does sometimes give me paia/' 

** Yoo aatiors are peremplory beings,*' 
interjoined Wentwt>rth ; *' diiscipline is so 
natirrol to yovk, you are so inuch habitu^ 
ated to commands that you actually i^ould 
tnun eiwn fke smiles and graces of y^^ 
mistress to your imperious sy^^em/' 

"When they require training/' Tdsumed 
Ijennard^ ^f I should i^r that I h^, got 
ID tq wrong soundings ; but 1 'soe ypii hme. 
been reading-the Post — lord Arlingtem wnd 
tiie splenetic Magician/'' 

'^ I guessed it was htm last night/' said 
our hero ; ^* lady'^Anna's agitation apprized 
me of it ; yet I think you do him injaslioe.: 
I know hhn to be proud, and in «dme rer 
spects prejudiced ; but he has amenable 
moments, Which might be cof^^erfed to 
your advairtage/' 

" Wever, Went^vrortii ; he^ captious in 
the eoctnfeme ; and his pride, to say nothing 
of its insotenoe, is of the most I'spdsive 
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S THE ENGLISHMAN* 

^ As a hmiiy cotmexi&a, accept my 
tlianks/' said sir Charles/ laughing ; ^' hut 
I own the picture just r he never ventures 
to play off his digtiity upon me> for I wU( 
not let it pass, and m his heart I know he 
dislikes me. That is a triple; Anna isamiable,. 
and I brave his haughty brow for the plea- 
sure of her society, nothing loalh Iq vex. 
the stately don.** 

*' Lennard is arrogant in his tove," saitf 
Sidney; ''nothing can be more unequi- 
vocal than the preference lady Anna bestows 
Hpon him ; and with such a certainly^ bow^ 
can he yield to depression ?'* 

^' You talk like a stationary animal»" re-* 
pKed the captain ; '' a walk, even a saun- 
ter, brings you within the sphere of your 
happiness^ I traverse a deceitful eiement,^ 
trust my treasure to the care of a despotic 
and privileged guardian, who reposes <m 
the known duty of his child, who would 
]K>t deceive him, even though she might 
acknowledge my claim to her favour/* 

'' Trust to her constancy/* said sirCharles,. 

" nor 
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THB ENGLISHMAN. 9 

^ nor seek to win her from her daty. I 
grant the present views of lord Arling- 
ham are foreign to your interest, but I 
know they will prdvefutile. Let Fancy gild 
the future; 

^* I bate to see a brave bold fcllow sotted, 

MadiB sour and senseless— CurnM to whe^, by lore.** 

*' I admire your philosophy," said Len* 
nard ; '' have you forgotten those peerless 
eyes so soon ? Love, the derision of the 
affected stoic, is> nowithstanding, the best 
feeling of our nature ; I speak not of its 
lawless ebulHtions ; but believe me, Felton, 
there are few professions which present 
more genuine emanations of the passion. 
I have listened with delight to the seaman's 
ballad at the helm; I have heard the fa^ 
vourite name substituted, in place of that 
which the song had transmitted to the 
singer; have heard many an ejaculation 
addressed to the silent moon, by the pen- 
sive midshipman; and attended the ham-* 
mock of an unconscious sufferer, when the 

B 5 name 
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ifame of sMie far distant object has -been 
the o«^y fcotttidjhia feeble lips have utter-^ 
ed. I adiditthat -the disorderly fnrt of sadi 
a Dommti'Dnty hame ieiiciled those vices^ 
and those degrading trarts of the -pWBBicm, 
which excite one's disgust ; but^ generally 
speakings a sailor's attachment is of- a de- 
scription that rather improves the bold 
eharadter of his calling^ by softeiiifig his 
fiodiiifS, wttboKit daunting bis courage." 

*' I should . like to read yoar log-book,** 
s&id sir Charles, '' it must be highly in* 
teres ting ; what a logician in the passion 
f re you ! bur, my dear fellow, though I 
IftUgh, I cain easUy imagine all you say to 
b^ strictly jusl. Make me your agent du-» 
ring your projected voyage; and when you 
tell your tale to madam Luna, blendyWem;^^ 
ship with your love; nor fear that the uni^ 
on will deduce fnom that feeling wbicii 
you wish should prepond)erate/' 

*' Agreed/' said Leiinard, rising. *' I 
must go remind lady Anna of her promise;" 
and with a friendly adieu he departed. 

3 ''He 
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"ReiBz UNsrthy if^iom," £aid sir G!iavl«i» 
^' I hate my uncle for lus Uind prejudice ; 
nottung 4;ould be more incMticMis, tiban to 
make a youngs man of liis fine penoa and 
amiable ^aliHas his inmate> m I nay 
say> for many years. Anna was Mb play^ 
fettorw ^hen a ctiild ; and afirer he tteae 
^le prbiesBfon of a sailor^ all his time was 
passed at lord Arlingham^B whenever he 
came home; tkos their attachment v9M 
(Strengthened. I have heard my uncle jo ! 
£i|lar <m the subject of girls being f!and of 
beroefi ; and now that she is of an age t# 
make a decision^ be is ungenerous enough 
to treat him with indilterence, and inter- 
dict her seeing him, but as a comnionf 
friend ; yet I know m W« heart he esteems' 
Mm.- 

'^ Am I impertinent?" asked Sidney; 
•*^ how has Fortune used him ?** 

'' Moderately,** said the baronet. '^ Ar- 
lingham is his guardian, and has tuifned his 
property to advantage; his gallantry has 
increased his fortune, and the known re- 

B 6 spectabillty^ 
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specUbilitj of his descent makes him iir a]£ 
points an unexceptionable connexion.*-^ 
But now lo the motlte of my early visit," 
continued the baronet. '"^ Lennard break- 
fasted with mei and in the !coiii>se of con- 
versation^ I learned that your are on vi$iting 
terms with Mrs. Marnky : will you intro- 
duce me ? I have an irresislible inclination 
to meet that sweet girl whom wt saw last^ 
night: say> will you frank me?" 

Sidney paused ; the request was simple^. 
yet he felt a reluctance in complying; 
lie had not intended to call' upon Mrs. 
Marnley ; his stay in London would in all 
probability beshdrt r agaiii> he must make 
some calls during his sojourn ;.the Nugents 
and some others had a right to expeetsuck 
attention from him ; and it would be im*- 
possible for him to avoid meeting the wi- 
dow> evenin hijs pei^ambulations.; assucln 
it might be best to make hi&bow,. with sir. 
Charles at his elbow. The decision appears 
decked with something of selfishness, or 
we would sdy>, with a foresight which may- 
impeach; 
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impeach bis gall^fry^ while his vatiitjiF 
seems sufficiently conspicuous^; to such 
conclusions we might oppose a principle 
equally objectionable— -it' was prudence ; 
but as th^re is a distinct difference in rhat 
prudence which lakes rise in tenaeity fof 
others, rather than fear of oursetlves, it 
would be well not to simplify too mqch^ 
lest we should cast a sbade^ wher^ it is al- 
ways most grateful to trace a perfection'. 

Wentwortb agreed to the proposition 
of his friend — '* You must not betray your*- 
self asihc white domino/' said he, '^ for 
Mrs. Marnley is one who would not over- 
look your ungracious repvtee^"^. 

'' Mon mm r said sir Charley, '' I had 
Corgotlei^ that ; but trust me^^you know 
we sons of Erin^ ase not muph troubled 
with bashfulwss.'^ 
r . Ringing foT Sail, he badehim go to: the ho^ 

tel in 6ond-$tr4^et,and wait ale|w[|ours,.when 
if a letter addressed agreeably tp the initials 
henamedshouldarrive^he was to return with 
!it immediately^ This order, though given 

in 
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m the" presence #f srr diaries, .was ddtmer*^ 
ed !« a voice wiii^h prevented his gather- 
ing its purport ; he knew the chara)Cter 
of his friend, tvhoy mth all ,that vivacity 
for v^hich his nation is retmadcabie, would 
fcave rallied' htm wirhont tnercyi^and mighty 
very pipdbably, by a perusal of the paper, 
have fcecome in pari master «f a subject 
yrhich every pdncipte of delicacy requi- 
red him to guard. ^ 

Th6 two friends salHed fertfi to Mrs« 
Marnley's, at whose elegant residence they 
were welconred witfi all that iaHgueur of 
manner which marked the conduct of the 
widow. She was immensely glad to «ee 
Mr. Wentworth ; it was a pleasure quite 
unexpected ; hoped his worthy father walk 
%^11, and that lady Beverly vi^oU'ld ^oon 
make her appearance ; the town was l&r^ 
guishifig for something new, and she had 
heard that her ladyship was eminenitjr 
«[ualified to lead. 

Sidney refuted the assertion ; his cousin 
was a retifed woisalB, one who bad not 

courage 
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courage or inclinalion to be conspicuous-^ 
'• Your friend is a philosopher, sir,'' said 
Mrs. Marnley, addressing sirCbarles;/'reali' 
ly it requires some degree of good-'Datim 
to bear with his bliinthess/' 

^ It is happy vfhen such eoceotric ani^ 
mals are judged with so much leniency/' 
replied sir Charles ; ^' but he is a pfr£e«ct 
£ng1ishiiian->*-*at one moment hyperbolicil 
in his admiration^ and in the next plain 
even to rudeness." 

Wentwortl^ laoghingi declared he hoped 
bis ^nceriitf could never stand impeached* 

Mrs, Marnley bhished^ for the mno^rUy of 
our hero^ as applicable to herselC was the 
snost humiliatintg reflection to which she 
couW revert. , 

Wentworth saw her confusioii; but be* 
fore be had tiane to neatore her dt^r$nge- 
ivient^ sir CharkB^ whcxse philosophy wa^ 
jiomewbat pained by not meeting his fajr 
enslaver/ began a lively cOAversaiiaB with 
the widow. 

He spake of .tody Morbury -a masquerade : 
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16 THE ENGLISHMAN. 

Mrs. Marnley said it was a stupid assembly : 
the baronet defended it ; he thought it was 
as good as any private masquerade he had 
ever attended ; he descanted on the cba* 
racters, and pretending a total ignorance 
of names^ asked her to elucidate for him ? 

'* If you had seen the Post/* replied Mrsi 
Marnley^ *' it gave a slight sketch of it 
this morning ;" and her vanity increased 
the bloom which stained her smiling coun- 
tenance. " That remarkably tall figure^ 
habited as Minerva^ was lady John Nu- 
gent/' she resumed r '* shse always takes 
pride in making herself conspicuous."' 

'' Treason !'* said Wentworth; " I wiH 
not hear a breath against lady John ; she is 
a charming woman« one of the best wives 

# 

and mothers that I know/' 

'' I am itot speaking of her domeHic qua«> * 
litres/' replied Mrs. Marnley ;." stie may be 
very charming at her fireside, but really, 
in a party, she is quite inconvenient; I aK 
ways feel afraid of her." 

'^ I confess/' said the baronet/ " that 

those 
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those Patagoniair ladies are not to my 
taste. Can you tell me who that little dixir 
nity was, who had been so ill advised as 
to decorate her lovely person with so many 
diamonds ? you may remember, she walk- 
ed about with a female in a black dominO;, 
and was persecuted by a Fortune-hunter 
and white domino." 

Our hero stood in silent amaze, as he 
beheld the nonehidance of Jiis friend, thus 
Riding his secret wishes of diseov^cing the 
fair stranger. 

" Why really — that is, positively I can- 
not say," said the widow; " there were 
a< great many diamonds worn last night; I 
was foolishly persuaded to wear mine ; and 
I was excessively sorry afterwards, as it oc- 
casioned me to be much annoyed." 

'' Your immiUty is invincible," said sir 
Charles, bowing ; 'M perceive that I hav^ 
the hanour of addressing; the queen, of di<^ 
amonds. I QjQw perfectly recollect your 
voice, and, in fact, I was in your train ; for 
never had contrast struck me so forcibly, 

a& 
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08 that Df the elegant brillianey t)f fdur 
iiaUtt^ opposed to the sombre disguise of 
your friend. Yet I 6ym I think you were 
injudicious; fiome persons require suth 
aid — others are eminently attractive with- 
out it. It would have been charity to have 
enlivened your friend, by a few of ffour 
superfluous ornaments." 

" The person you mean is no friend of 

■ • 

mine/' resumed Mrs. Marnley, with an air 
of scorn. *' I believe I did apprize you, 
Mr, Wentworth/' sh^ continued, turning 
to our hero, ^' that I had made an addition 
to my establishmept ; I much doubt if it 
will answer my expectation ; but to be sure^ 
it is optional on my part ; I can release my- 
self from it at any time. lean assure you> 
sir," and she addressed the iDai-onet, **6rna- ' 

ments are out of question with' the person 
you name ; she is a young woman whom I i 

have engaged as acbrmpahiort. I feel ft re- 
quisite to have some one with me iipon 
occasion, but am afraid 1 have made a very 

ineligible chdicc^*^ 

Sir 
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Ht Char]^ looked hm surprise^ for he 
tiad taken ttie sentence in a most coropre- 
hensive sense : recovering him$elf, he, with 
an affected solicitode* pointed CHit those 
traits of character/estimable in a confidant ; 
and as they were decidedly those virtute 
which embellish and dignify woman col- 
lectively, he waited her reply ^ith sonle 
anxiety. 

f ' Oh, as to ber moraK I consider them 
correct, even to prudery ; her temper, 
might by some be called good ; but, in 
my idea, ber pri4e is so insufferable*, that 
it calls upon her employers actually to 
£idiion themselves to her .notions of deli- 
cicy, i» pr«ler tos^^e h^r feelings, whidi 
mve iofinitely refined ; and that, youknow^ 
when one pays them for their services;, 
is liighly ridiculous : surely, in giving 
tl^em the advantages of society, of mi^r 
ing in circles so much abo^'^ them, in 
jttob cases, one is entitled to some con*- 
sideration,** 

'^ I think not," said Wentworth. (Mrsu 
Sdnrnley stared.) ^' The woman who.en^ 

gages 



J* 



90 tfiB 6NOLISBM AK. 

gages what is termed a companion^ should 
ascertain her qualifications sc/upulously^, 
before she makes her decision. I know no 
elassof women suited for such situations but 
card-playing spinsters^ whose blunted fed- 
ings make them incapable of a refined setv^ 
timent. You are angry; my remark impHes 
that the oflBce is not what you describe it ; 
nor is it; if there is a degrading rank in 
life, which fetters the mind, and makes it 
the most abject of all creatures, it is that 
of a companion : you say that they are re^ 
ceived in circles above tbem ; I assert they 
are suffered, rather than received into so«* 
cieiy ; and I confess myself at a loss to uni* 
derstand how a young woman, pvssessing 
mind, can subject herself to degradations 
so incompatible with that elastic and ge- 
nerous tone of spirits- which usuaUy ac^ 
company youth." 

*' You were always eccentric," said Mrs. 
Marnkey,. while vexation clouded herbrow'; 
" but your defence, though highly elo* 
^juent, would be dreadfully subversive of 
that 4^ference which will ever be claimed 

by 
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by those whose rank sanctions their elec* 
tions^ in all matters of convenience/' 

*' I know that property gives superior!* 
ty/' replied W^tworth ; " it is one of the 
perveraions which we are called upon to 
deplore ; would to Heaven it enlarged the 
mind, in place of benuinbi^g its better 
feelings r* . * t^^x 

*' You pirceive what a theorist he is/' 
said Mrs. Marnley; ^' I have actually knoVHi 
him to defend a bad cause, with so much 
romantic enthusiasm, that all the old la- 
dies of a certain sect^ that is, your exces* 
sively refined sentimentalists, have been 
won over la his side, and I have been left 
to laugh at him solus. Poor Mr. Marnley, 
who was by no means addicted to senti* 
men4, used to be w<]|nderfu]ly captivated 
with what he called the honest doctrine of 
Mr. Wentworth ; but I must call it by a 
far more elevated term-r^it is the very cli- 
loaxof sentianent; I will say no more/' 

Sir Charles^ who had gained aci insight in- 
to t)ie real disposition of the lady, was now 

l^ss 
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leaeqtai to meet Ae/mpreicamitt of her 
address. '' He beikvdd Wcniwoith to be a ' 
klligil^^}r^lBt in the cause of beauty ; and 
as Fincy always deoonted its imaginary* 
homage^ it was probable be was^ eveir notir^ 
decking the immediate subject of their de-i 
bate with charms irresistiUy atinctive." * 
" Not I, on my honour^" said Sidney ; 
^ for so few circumstances would reconcile 
me to the beliefs tiiat tmnd would attach* 
to BO voiontary a sialre> that I have not 
giuen it a thought," 

The barotiet looked his vexaftion; he 
had hoped to elicit a very contrary reply. 
Mrs. Marnley unconsciously restored his 
rufBed temper. 

^^ Gervfentcis himself eould not pourtray 
a thori perfectly 'doleful'' eouhteiiance/' 
rejoined the vmioW^ Ikughing ; *' but give 
me leave tO' tetl ydu^ sir knight, that the 
absent fkir, who has gi^i^n ywt s^ dharfnitig 
a subject idr the display of youi< ^atoiical 
powers, ^his tmly has no <:^oioe«-<>*^e)pen- 
dcttceit her lot; ahd-J^— ^'^ \ 
\ ' ' *^She 
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^' She $s(id ski much/' said Wentworllu 
ID t^e wflrmth of bis. heart ;. md his (mst 
was iiK^ntly criiq^med ;. for h^ had» kfi 
this assertion^ acknowledged b^ knew tha 
party far who^ he had been thus sttenu- 
ous^ 

^' Do you know Miss Sidney/' asked 
Mrs. Marnley, eagerly. 

Not by ilame/' said our hero. 
Then j/mt were !at lady Morbury's last 
night/' she continued^, aad a thouigbtfal 
glance passed ovi^r her bro.tr ; '' pray can 
yon tell me who the white domino was?'' 

'^ The paper did not say^" replied O'Ur 
hero> " ami I was a stranger to At greater 
part of the. company." 

Sir Charles regarded Sidney with an 
eye (bat sought explaaMidon ;,yethe shield-* 
ed himself under the answer of bisi^feiead. 

Mrs^ Marnlejy^ tlii^ugh mortified l^ her 
recent discovery, wa9 yet. too proud to 
betray bersf;!!-:; ^h^ enlegised lady Anna 
AfUoghsa2»> ^d^ 'S^Kne *i9iiiMt fiNbafe» of 

knawn 



ti THK SMGLI&lllif AK. 

known rank, reprobated the Crier as a re* 
diculous mask, and was certain it was in- 
tended as a^satire upon the vanity of some 
one in the assembly. 

*' I have some reason for venturing to 
contradict you/' said sir Charles. *' Went- 
worth was correct in saying be did not 
know the masks ; I did — the Crier was a 
friend of mine," 

*' Indeed/'^replied the widow ; ^* then my 
idea was just. Miss Sidney declared^she was 
a stranger to the whole of the party; and 
when that troublesome white domino be-^ 
came so excessively intrusive^ I own I had 
my suspicions ; but she positively rejected 
the belief that she was the person he 
sought, was so certain he had mistaken her 
for some one else, that I really was deceiv* 
ed into her opinion : but I am* rejoiced at 
this discovery; it is absolutely necessary 
that I should seek into this^iiatt^r/' 

Just at this moment a servant handed a 
note Co Mi8.Mamley, who, apologizing to 

her 
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her visitors, broke the seal: a ..smile of 
sceptic inference passed over her fea- 
tures — '' Is she^gone ?" 

" Yes, ma'am/' said the servant who 
waited. 

'^ It is very well/* resumed Mrs.Marnley* 
*' Here then is a proof, Mr. Wentworth, that 
a companion may retain her independence 
of mind. Miss Sidney has taken her depar- 
ture, on a visit of condolence, as she says ; 
but these decampments are not exactly 
consistent/* 

'^ Certainly not," said Wentworth; ^' and 
here my argument holds good ; she has 
apprized you of it, yet that is not sufficient; 
no, no, they must be perfect slaves, or they 
cqn never please/* 

^^ How do I know that she has actually 
gone, as she asserts, to a sick friend ?" 

*^ How do you judge of other people 
but by their assertions?" asked our hero. 

^^ How intolerably perverse you are ! and 
that too for a person whom you sat/ you 
do not know/* 

VOL. n, c '' How 
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'' How harshly you arraign one, whom 
you ought to have known before you ad- 
mitted her into your house!" rejoined 
Wentworth. 

* 

"Well, there is ho talking a man into 
sober reason, who soars so egregiously in 
fhe regions of fancy. Will you take your 
dinner with me? I have a few frfends 
coming whom you know— lady Linburne 
and Charlotte Macleod. Perhaps sir Charles 
Felton will honour my little party with his 
presence/' 

The gentlemen declined the invitation ; 
they were engaged : and after some infi- 
nitely wise admonitions from the half-of- 
fended Clara/ Sidney and his friend took 
their leave. 

The baronet appeased his doubts of our 
hero's preknowledge of Miss Sidney. — 
Wentworth gave the fact without hesita- 
tion ; and after a few comments on the 
character of Mrs. Marnley, they separated. 

Wentworth pursued his way through 
Grosvenor-square^ purposing to call at the 

hotel 
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hotel in Bond-street, in the hope of find- 
ing some answer to his advertisement, when, 
just as he arrived at lady Morbury's door, 
lady Anna issued forth, and was crossing in- 
^to the shrubbery which ornaments this 
square. Sidney offered his arm to her 
ladyship ; he now recollected her promise 
of giving him information concerning the 
.stranger ; and, in this expectation, he con- 
tinued to be her attendant. Lady Anna 
placed his gallantry to its right motive, 
and, with the mo^^t provcJking vivacity, 
talked of every thing but that which she 
knew he desired. At length, with a play- 
ful smile, she asked him if he had not had 
visitors at breakfast that morning? 

Sidney explained that sir Charles Fel- 
fon and- captain' Lennard had passed an 
hour with him. 

^' Poor Charles was quite stupid/* she 
continued; '^ I have been exerting my 
talents at inquiry, with little success; at 
least, ray pic-nic budget will prove a very 

c 2 poor 
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poor meal for a lover, poor as poverty, 
doubts, and malice can make it/' 

'^ Your first position is not irremediable 
to a generous lover/' said WentwortH; 
'* the latter may, if clearly investigated, 
remove the second; and Felton is not like- 
ly to be retarded by difficulties/' 

*' These are the logical conclusions of 
V a lover, I suppose," resumed her ladyship. 
^' Well, first, my aunt premises that the lady 
in question is a Miss Sidney, whom Mrs« 
Marnley has engaged as axompanion ; that 
she is a \^ ell-educated woman, in very bad 
circumstances, and consequently desirous 
of protection, Mrs. Marnley, however, 
has felt her delicacy somewhat alarmed, by 
the attentions of a young man, who has 
addressed her companion more than once, 
at the Opera and other places: the unre- 
served manner of Miss Sidney upon these 
occasions, caused Mrs. MaKnley to ask an 
explanation, which the lady instantly gave, 
saying, the gentleman was a most particu^ 

lar 
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lar and esteemed friend ; but she withheld 
his name. Two days since, the stranger at- 
tracted the notice of a gentleman in the 
park^ who followed them at a distance; and 
the widow concludes it was the same per- 
son who wore the white domino last 
night. This I could corroborate," conti- 
nued her ladyship; " it was Felton : but 
what has aroused the extreme anger of the 
fair widow is this — half a dozen of her 
danglers have besought her to introduce 
them to her charming dive : such an ad- 
dress naturally excited 7zcr resentment, and 
she always replies in a way which degrades 
the unconscious offender, sufficiently to 
deter a proud spirit from prosecuting any 
intention in her favour. Thus much for 
unconnected beauty, when it falls under 
the guardianship of a known coquette. I 
^et/ou are off, Wentworth ; not one of you 
have courage to follow up a preference, 
which IS not sanctioned by the public 
voice.'! - 

*' You do me injustice,*' replied Sidney ; 

c 3 '* I have 
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'^ Hiave made no advances towards the la- 
dy in question. I saw she was unhappy, and 
that the marked* neglect of the party, of 
which she made one, gave her uneasiness; 
I endeavoured to lead her into con versa- 
tion ; she appeared amiable and unaffected; 
and, perhaps, for I am somewhat romantic, 
I was classing her with some other supe- 
rior minds, who .groan beneath the world's 
oppressions." * 

** What strange idegs to carry into a scene 
of mirth ! do you usually wear a mask 
while you moralizje?'* 
\ " It would be a necessary security for a 
known moralizer," said Wentworth ; " for 
r apprehend his musings would subject him • 
to interruptions. But I have not the pre- 
sumption to announce myself a moralist; 
I am a mere creature of fancy ; my struc- 
tures are frequently levelled with the earth: 
yet I begin again, and shall do so, while 
health gives wings to my imagination.'* 

" You would actually destroy my 
nerves," said lady Anna. '^ Fancy with me 

is 
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h the moit enlivening contemplation, t 
am so resolved upon happiness, that I will 
not see a cloud; no, not even papa's frown 
can make me sad ; I know it must pass 
over; thus I say of my hopes, 

" la bright uncertainty they lie. 
Like future joys to Fancy's eye." 

" May they be perfect as your heart 
tould wish !'* said Wentworth, ''The most 
partial of your friends could not take a 
more lively interest in your happiness than 
I do/* 

*' You are getting quite dangerous now, 
(looking at her watch). "Really I must go j 
tsee the carriage waits, and I mean to call 
upon Marnley, for the pure pleas\ii»e of 
tantalizing her, and, if possible, gaipihg 
some information for Charles." 

Our hero handed her ladyship to the 
carriage, and then proceeded to Stephens's 
hotel. 

His inquiries produced no satisfaction ; 
his advertisement was not noticed. It was 

c 4^ now 
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now past three o'clock ; and though Bond- 
street exhibited evident proofs that the 
fashionable world were alive. Went worth 
was not disposed to seek amongst them for 
those to whom he was known. The weather 
was sultry in the extreme, and he smiled in- 
ternally as he viewed the throng.of carriages 
which crouded the street — " Not one of 
these/' thought he, " but could retire to 
some rural retreat, if their tastes led them 
thither : many own mansions, whose in- 
terests demand their presence, not less on 
the score of economy, than that it is es» 
sential to the comforts of the inferior clas- 
ses*; a landholder should be resident upon 
his -estate. How custom perverts the judgr 
ment!" sighed he; *^ who would absent 
himself from scenes so calculated tp attune 
the spirits of man, and better his moral 
system, by making him the grateful ob- 
server of Nature's bounties !'* 

Such reflections, we admit^ may prove 
less than recommendatory to our hero, for 
the chief man in a novel should, according 

to 
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to general rule, be as "romantic as Fancy 
could pourtray him; generous as profusion 
could suggest ; thoughtless as Folly ever 
makes her favourites; yet successful in all 
his undertakings^ whether they tend to 
corrupt the credulous child of mortality, or 
lead a willing victim to inevitable shame. 

The sage who pores over the classic 
page, dedicates his hour to acknowledged 
genius ; yet Fancy, even here, steps in, and 
animates the valued lore. The historic 
reader, in the truths that he imbibes, finds 
ample gain, though Fancy denies her aid ; 
but where the mere offspring of imagina- 
tion is presented to the general reader, it 
becomes a paramount consideration not 
to offend the judgment, while we presume 
to draw upon his time ; not to weaken the 
sober 'empire of morality, %vhile we be-. 
guile him into the flowery regions of 
Fancy ; and when I, whom the public have 
so highly favoured, when I present a cha- 
racter, whose glowing vices shall call a ^ 
blush upon the female cheek, or lead a 

c 5 man 
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man to marvel at my accuracy, may I be 
held up, to use a modern eulogium, not 
as the " pride of one country, and the 
delight of another,*' but the gross libeller 
of my sex, a creature unworthy of public 
patronage or private esteem. 

-* One day certifieth another," says the 
Psalmist. In point of time, they are beau*^ 
tiful fac similes', whose glowing meridian 
and twilight beam equally prove their 
/ Author '^ divine ;" but, alas ! with what va- 
riouJs scenes are these ^' stealing sisters" 
decorated ! Joy strews her roses^over the 
hours of some, while sorrow, with others, 
saddens even the noontide of day, and, by 
its cheerless sameness, makes life's registry 
a gloomy record. Such, however, was not 
the fate of our hero ; individually his lot 
was a happy one ; but the man whose ca- 
pacious soul admits the claims of misery, 
whose eagle eye^traces the human face, not 
with the transient glance of recognition, ' 
but wiih the inquiring beam of fraternal 
jove, Ai^ho seeks the house of woe from a '* 

better 
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better feeling than ctiribsity or ostenta- 
tion — such a man must necessarily dimi- 
nish some portion of those airy sunbeams 
which play round the hearts of the 
fJioughtless. Suppose he pays the tribute 
of his tears, allow that he abridges his 
07X74' sublunary enjoyments, to raise the 
sinking fund of poverty, the sensualist 
asks where is his gain ? and the man of the 
world asks where is the balance ? I an- 
swer, that it is " noted down ;'* the ba- 

lance I will not describe its nature, for 

ye could not understand me; the philan- 
thropist can comprehend and apply my 
(ialculation, for his mind is the trans- 
cript of that " book," in which there is 
no blot. 

It is so impossible to give that aninla- 
tion to the page which actually diversifies 
life, that one fears to bring the many co- ' 
loured scenes before the reader, lest the va- 
riety of its character should satiate, without 
convincing him of its accuracy. A living 
author has, with much elegant ingenuity, de- 

c 6 ■* lined 



36 THB XHGLISHMAN. 

fined the MifTerent ways in which a man 
walks through the streets of the metropo- 
lis; the act, as pertaining to all creatures 
termed rational, may appear to offer little 
scope of philosophy ; yet, assuredly, the 
subject admits much observation. 

Lord Osterly had posted to London, 
with his satellite, Mr. Supple, for the 
express purpose of attending lady Mor- 
bury's masquerade ; he had walked from 
his lodgings in Albany, on this morning 
of our history, and he had a purpose for 
his walk; he strolled up Bond-street, and 
nodded at half a hundred ladies in car- 
riages, and smiled at half a dozen on foot; 
protested to two or three of his intimate- 
friends that it was *' sulphureous hot;*' 
yet he pursued his way to Loriot's, for he 
was resolved upon " playing the devil" this 
morning ; and, perhaps, those who best 
knew his lordship considered this as his 
most innocent contest with the fiend. . 

Sir Charles Felton walked, for the mere 
pleasure of walking, with no decided mo- 
tive ; 
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tive ; and if he brought home tKe " man- 
. ners of the morn/' who would deny him a 

recreation.so beneficial to health? 

Of captain Lennard it were useless to 

m 

speak; a profession gives a man activity of 
mind; and if his optic views are less accu- 

^ rate, we excuse his abstraction, for he fills a 

place in society, and may give an example, 
forthevirtuoustoimitate. Imight bediflfuse 
upon this simple subject; lead my readers 

to the boot-maker's with viscount 'P , 

the wig-maker with colonel B , to 

the picture-gallery with an orator who stu*- 
died attitude, or to Grange's with the mere 
killer of time ; what purpose would all 
' this answer, but to illustrate that men col- 
lectively do walk? 

But it is time to tell you, that Sidney had 

I reached his own threshold, and was raising 

his hand to the rapper, when Hall, who had 
preceded his master some time previously, 
flung open the door, with a true cerbe- 
rean growl, and discovered a young wo- 
man. 
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man, who was in the act of departing, evi-^ 
. dently dejected, and with somewhat of fear 
in her countenance. She dropped a curt- 
sey to our hero, and was descending the^ 
steps, when Sidney asked who she was, and 
what she wanted ? 

" She wants Bevans,'* said Hall ; *' but 
she wont take an answer; she thinks, be- 
cause you are in town, sir, that he must be 
at home." 

*' Call her back," said Wentworth, pe- 
remptorily ; and he waited the return of 
the humble inquirer. 

" Come in, my g\rl," said Wentworth^ 
leading the way to the library ; the girl 
followed, with a deportment at once mo- 
dest and reserved. 

'' You want Bevans, I understand/' 
. '' Yes, sir," said the girl ; " his uncle is . 
very ill, and wished to'see him." 

*' I will send for him," said Wentworth ; 
*' I did not think of requiring his services 
while I remained in London ; but as I shall 

probably 
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probably be detained longer than I ex- 
pected, and his friends Wish to see him, he 
sjiall come directly." 

^' You are very good, sir; my fath"er will 
be happy to hear this ;" and she was reti- 
ring, when our hero, who was somewhat 
of an enthusiast, with regard to counte- 
nance, thought he perceived anguish of 
heart in the expressive eyq of his humble 
visitor—'^ Can I do any thing for your 
comfort, child ?" said he. 

"Sir!*' said the girl, and her features 
were animated with surprise, not unmixed 
with distrust. " If you are really a good, 
man,'* resumed the girl, with honest simpli- 
city, " I would venture to ask your assis- 
tance till Philip comes/' 

*' 1 hope I am an honest man," said 
Wentworth, his warm heart yielding to the 
unfashioned caution of the truly virtuous 
applicant. " Here, child, use this/' he con- 
tinued, putting a ten-pound note into her 
hand ; *^ go home and make your father as 
S . happy 
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happjT as you can ; Philip shall be ivith 
you as soon as possible/' 

*' Oh, my dear, dear father," said the girl, 
bursting into tears, " this will save more 
than him. Philip will gladly repay you, sir, 
and God will bless you." And again she was 
retiring, when Wentworth bade her con- 
sider the money as her own^ not as the 
gift of Bevans. 

*' My own !'* said the girl, in astonish- 
ment; " this is too much/' 

" Not at all ; go, go, my girl/' said, Sid- 
ney, '* and may Heaven spare your father 
to protect so good a daughter !" 

The girl withdrew; and our hero in- 
stantly wrote a few lines, requiring ^he 
presence of his man with all dispatch, 
without apprizing him of the immediate 
cause of the summons. Ringing for a can- 
dle to seal his letter, he now recollected 
his faithful domestic was frequently in ar- 
rears, with regard to his wages; and upon 
his once or twice reminding him ik^ii it 

was 
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was a destructive habit, and would render 
him ultimately poor> he had expressed him- 
self ambiguously, yet with an honesty 
which disarmed all suspicion of his being 
imprudent. 

Wentworth regretted that he had not 
earlier sought the confidence of his ser- 
vant, whom he now fully believed to be 
the efficient support of an aged relative. 

At this moment Hall made his appear- 
ance; the contrast in th'^e characters of these, 
his two dependants, struck him forcibly ; 
there was no reason why he should retain 
a man whose unlicensed profusion arid 
brutal manners made him unworthy of 
trust ; giving him a limited, yet consider- 
ate warning, he bade him consider his re- 
solution fixed. 

Hall extenuated; he feared that his master 
wasoffended at thelittle entertainment they 
had given ; he could assure him it was only 
a pfc-nic; each of their visitors had brought 
their share. ^ 

'' Worse and worse," said Wentworth ;. 

"then 
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'' then you have made my house a recep- 
tacle for stolen goods." 

'* Dear me, sir/' said Hall, '' they were 
the servants ofthe marquis of Ormington's 
and lord Frankford's people, and they are 
on board wages ; so it was their own free 
will, whatever they brought." 

" In that case," said our hero, " you 
have made^a tavern of my dwelling ; nor do 
1 give credit to your assertion ; if their ovm 
extravagance led them to provide such a 
fable, their presumption is unpardonable." 

'' Indeed, sir, I can assure you that such 
a thing can only happen once in a way,** 
resumed Hall ; *' and if you will. try me — 
put us all upon board wages, sir-; — you will 
find your account in it." 

" Never," said Wentworth ; " the plan 
is degrading to my notions of hospitality. 
I believe you have not found me a rigid 
master; I have not refused you such en- 
joyments as suited my ideas of propriety ; 
you have betrayed the trust reposed in you^ 
by exceeding my commands*; and your in- 

huipanity 
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K'limanity towards the young woman whom 
I fortunately met in the hall, would, of it-' 
self, prove a sufficient motive for your dis- 
missal," 

Though the last remark of our hero 
stood justified in his own mind, the con- 
clusion which his mortified butler drew 
from it was by no means favourable to the 
pure intentions of Sidney; the girl was 
personable, and he imputed that to gallan- 
try which deserved a very superior term. 

Wentworth had apprized his father, by 
the same post, of his intention of remaining 
in town, until he could attain some satis- 
factory intelligence; had ordered his din- 
ner, resolved upon dining alone, when a 
•jiote was presented to him, from lady John 
Nugent, intimating that her carriage wait- 
ed, and she consequently could take no re- 
fusal; hemt.'st dine in Gloucester-place, It 
■was impossible to dispute her ladyship's 
mandate; she was one of his greatest favour- 
ites, and lord John a man whom he highly 
-valued. Dispatching the duties of the toi- 
let. 
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let, he stepped into the carriage. As the 
vehicle whirled over the stones, Went- 
Vforth compared its velocity with the revol- 
ving occurrences of life — " 1, whom a mo- 
tive distinct from gaiety has led into the 
tissue of fashionable bustle, am, as it were, 
forced to participate in its scenes. I own . 
the charm of society to be infinitely at- 
tractive," thought he ; " but all compa- 
nies do not deserve the name of society; 
yes, I perceive that the connected man 
must conform partiallxf ; or, setting the 
world at defiance, he must forego the de- 
lights of friendship, and become a volun- 
tary solitaire, Js there then no medium ?" 
asked the more tranquil spirits of our de- 
scending moralist ; '' must we soar in he- 
roics, or, by selfish seclusion, betray our- 
selves as ingrates to that Providence who 
has blessed us with power to heal, yet not 
denied us the enjoyments of life ? I an- , 
swer, no; this is to distrust yourselves; by 
avoiding the danger which chequer your 
mortal career, you ultimately increase your 

vanity. 
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vanity, and render you rselves^u pine. Here 
the merit is — to pass uncontaminated 
through this alluring world, to select from 
the general mass such only as honour our 
distinction, while we bear with the weak- 
ness of the erring; we should not send forth 
our fiat ; all men are not qualified for cen- 
sors; and if in the silent hour of darkness 
the mind can retrace the scenes of the day, 
nor own a painful reflection, a truce with 
ideal speculations— peace hovers over tho 
pillow of a heart thus trained ; and whether 
it be the heart of a philosopher or an en^ 
thusiast, it were superfluous to wish him 
pleasant dreams. 
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CHAP. II. 

** Npver man was truly blest 
But it compos'dy and gave him such a east 
As Folly might mistake for want of joy ; \ 

A cast unlike the triumph of the proud ; 
A modest aspect, and a smile at heart,'* 

The mild, yet manly character of lord John 
Nugent, exhibited a correct semblance of 
the poet's delineation ; his lordship hai 
counted full forty-five summers, yet time 
had made no ravages in his person ; it 
seemed as if the meridian of his days were 
decked with peculiar lustre, that his own 
sex might contemplate the advantages of a 
moral life, and the softer class learn to 
prize those graces which survive and ex- 
cel the mere hey-day of youtk 

The 
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The reception of our hero was flatter-- 
ing in the extreme ; her ladyship, as be- 
fore observed, was one of the nieces of lady 
Layton ; and Wentworth, whom they now 
considered as a connexion of their family, 
from the recent union of his cousin with 
sir George Beverly, .appeared to have ac-* 
quired a new interest in their esteem, ^ 

^' You are very good, Mr. Wentworth,'* 
said lord John, '^ to answer the hasty sum* 
mons of lady Nugent/' ^ 

*' T considered it as a very obliging con*' 
descension, to one who had been so re- 
miss," replied Sidney ; " yet I am not cer-^ 
tain I should have been equally obedient, 
had the mandate .come from any other of 
my friends." 

"I see Nugent would flatter you," said her 
ladyship, smiling, /*^and endeavour to per«^ 
suade you that I am excessively glad you* 
take your dinner with us ; but in truth, Mr. 
Wentworth, oneof the most natural reasons' 
which z woman can give for her sudden- 
whims, stands avowedly prominent in mf^ 

late 



#/ 



4S' THIS KKGLISHMA^V ' 

late invitation. Need I add that rajr cart* 
05% is on the alerts or would you doubt 
such an assertion from a sober matron V* 

'^ I could not possibly doubt any asser* 
tion of lady Nugent's/' said Wentworth j 
'^ more especially one whose candour is so 
conspicuous/' 
^ ^^ Well, then, before our visitors arrive,** 
iresuroed her ladyship, *^ let mo tell my 
story. This morning, I was surprised by a 
visit from lord Osterly ; he was the bearer 
of letters from George, my aunt, and Fan* 
jiy ; be introduced himself, with n sort of 
familiar assurance, not exactly suited to 
my taste, Fwas determined upon being 
reserved^ from the moment of his arrival, 
I know not how it was, he foreed me to 

laugh ftt some of his remarks, which were 
QUtr4 enough j and a gentleman who wa^ 
with him, a sort of echo, quite ft character, 
be flung suph » sentimental, yet compli* 
mentary nh^da over the gaietc of my lord/ 
thit I was insensibly led into conver* 
tatioOifrom the mere whimsicality of their 

manner, 
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manner. Nugent came in^ and as^I disco- 
. vered amongst the letters one addressed to 
him; I handed it to him. I since find that 
my brother expressed a wish we should 
show attention to lord Osterly, adding that 
^ he was an eccentric, yet very worthy fel- 
low. Nugent, with his usual hospitality, 
soon after invited his lordship to take din-^ 
ner with us, before he left town ; this he 
• regretted with more than necessary elo- 
quence, declaring that, excepting this day, 
he was engaged for the whole of his stay ; 
the inference was conclusive, and Nugent 
instantly waved all ceremony ; his lordshipv 
in consequence dines with us, as liHewise 
his friend. - » 

'* I was half angry when they departed, as 
I had hoped to escape further acquaintance ; 
but I have actually rescinded, my au&terity 
since then, for upon reading the letters he 
brought, my curiosity is wound up to the 
highest degree. My aunt speaks of him 
as a most agreeable young man : -Fanny 
says he. is quite a necessary evil in tl>e 
yoL. a. D country; 



£0 THE XKOLISHMAN. 

jcountry ; yet sh^ gives him some favour** 
able Iraits of chancier, suchi in fact^ as 
le4d me to think that she laughed at him 
herseir^ for the purpose of forestalling all 
that could be said against him : aiid his 
friend* Mr. Supple^ my poor aunf^ who 
never sees guile in any one^ ^e pronoun- 
ces this gentleman — ' the roost moral and 
entertaining companion she ever met. My 
dear child/ she adds, in one part of her 
letter^ ' he has exposed the routine of 
fashionable life with such accuracy, yet 
with so tender a commiseration for its 
thoughtless votaries, that I feel I am do- 
ing you a great kindness in introducing 
this amiable man to your notice/ 

" Now only consider my surprise, Mr. 
Wentworth, imagine what effect these eu- 
logiums must have had on my mind, who 
had so presumptuously dared to draw very 
different conclusions during their short 
visit. Nugent laughs at me, and calls. my 
discernment very illiberal. I was so certain 
I should need support, and am almost ascer-^ 

taia 



tain that you would prove exactly the 
champion I wanted^ that I no sooner heard 
you had been ^een in Gro^venor-street tjiis 
morning, rhan I dispatched my hasty billet, 
and can only thank you for being so 
obedient.*- 

" We shall triumph,'* said Wentworth, 
laughing ; ** but tell me candidly, had you 
no other motive than that you avow in 
sending for me?" 

^^ Why, yes, T believe I had," said her 
ladyship; "but I will not explain." 

'* The gauntlet has been thrown, I per- 
ceive,** said our hero, '^ but I am armed/' 

*' These women,'* interrupted lord John, 
'' with all their affected precautions, how 
naturally they betray themselves ! their 
e1oxj4jence is so spontaneous, they trust so 
Biuch to the velocity of the machines stun- 
ning or bewildering their Ifearers, that they 
faki^ no accpynl of the mischief they ma?/ 



create." 



*' I am not alwaj/s thus eloquent, you 
know; niy dfar John ; and, imle^d, I feel 

D 2 half 
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half inclined to be angry with you; your 
remark would imply that I am a very 
Xantippe^ when^ in fact^ my zeal takes rise 
in pure friendship/' 

** Charlotte/' said lord John^ smiling^ 
*' you are yet in the wrong track ; to any 
, other young man than Wentworth, your 
zeal might be injurious ; he« I am persua- 
ded, never feels resentment, where con- 
tempt would be more applicable/' 

*' Lady John has been my champion," 
said Sidney ; '^ I guessed as much : that mi- 
nion^ Supple, whose character I have more 
' than once detected, he has not forgiven 
me. But you say right, my lord, I could 
not meet Mr. Supple as my equal ; yetj 
however strange it may appear, I, at this 
time, have rather a wfcsh to mark his con- 
duct, and, in a degree, gain a knowledge 
of his plans, from a conviction that he is 
no stranger to some circumstances with 
which I wish to be acquainted/' 

*' Well then, I have not done wrong in 
isiixing you in my party,'' resii^med lady 

John; 
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John ; '^ I V99B beginning to conjure up 
horrors innumerabte/' 

" Consign them to oblivion," said Want- 
worthy laughing ; ^* I am not a fighting man^ 
and really feel myself not only grateful for 
your zeal^ but your invitation/' 

'' It is one of the consequences of a wed- 
ded Iife^*'said lady John, '^ to feel one's in^- 
significancy equivalent to weakness. When 
once the husband begins to reason ; thus 
I was staunch in my opinions, till that col- 
lected mortal threw in his reasoning facul- 
ties^ and proved me a thoughtless^ short- 
sighted, dangerous casuist/' 

'' It is rather a tender and lovely defini- 
tion of the distinctness of love and friend- 
ship,'' said Sidney, " one on which I could 
pause until I had half resolved upon a sin- 
gle life." 

" I would much rather that it led to a 
happier result," said lord Jphn ; '' but you 
are romantic, Wentworth; it will pass over; 
I shall see. you a married man ; nay, if re- 

D 3 ' , port 
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I 

pott ma)' foe believed, lady AftftaArlingham 
is rhe destined wife of Mr. Wentworth." 

'* Nothing can be nioi*^ eitoneous; I 
have only a general acquaintalic^ in the 
family ; her ladyship is excessively hand- 
some, and her fortune too Mrell known, not 
to attract numberless admirers } but I con- 
fess myself not the mere slave of beauty/' 

" Nugent has scarcely forgotten the wi- 
dow," said lady Jdhn, smiling ; " that bril*» 
liant constellation, who no far engaged 
even his attention last night as to make 
him forget hiswfe/' 

" What new whim did this said lady el i« 
cit,*' asked Wentworlh, '^ that could pos- 
sibly claim your nojice?" 

" Why Charlotte has associated your 
name with Mrs. Marnley, in a way that 
should guard me against committing a blun*^ 
der equ«illy datigerous with her own/' 

*' Divert yourself of all delicacy upon that 
lldad,"said Sidney; "I am heart- w1)ole, and 
not so vaitiasladv John considers me to be/' 

** I give 
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" I give full credit to your assertion, 
Wentworth. Mrs. Marnley is a silly crea- 
ture; her -manners are^onspicuousj and 
the property she is so unfortunate as to 
possess^ will, no doubt, make her the victim 
of sonie mercenary spendthrift. I was at- 
tracted to her side from a wish t6 observe 
what influence a mask, who professed him* 
self a fortune-huntef) appeared to gain ; 
but I continued to follow, simply to learn 
who the female was, on whom she lavished 
her uftfeeling wit. I did not succeed, atid 
ultimately lost them in the crowd." 

" I was there/* isaid Sidney; ^' the female 
in qt^eslton is a dependant of Mrs. Matn^' 
ley's, a sort of companion^ one^ I beKeve, 
who has been so ill-judging as to embrace 
a situation for which she has not made up 
her feelings, and is, consequently, paitied 
at the slights she meets/' ^ 

'* I cannot understand your explanation,'^ 
said lady John : '' would you insinuate 
that a woman who becomes a dependent 
should predispose her mind to mdet indigo 

D 4 nities ? 
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nities? is not this degrading a fallen^ aiid 
perhaps amiable being, by making her the 
slave of prejudice^ and nnfiteing her to 
meet the many cordial advances of the 
discerning?" 

** Cordial advances V* said Sidney^ with a 
melancholy smile ; ''you speak from prin- 
ciple ; but, my dear lady Nugent, a .wo- 
man who enters society as a known depen- 
dant, must bear the contumely of her own 
sex, and the effrontery of ours." 

•' It is a libel/' said lady John ; '' I will 
not suffer such an odium to be cast upon 
my sex. Good Heavens ! one woman not 
feel for another! not endeavour to chase 
the remembrance of the past, by cheering 
the present, and leading her to hope better 
days ! if she is young, what can be more 
gratifying to a good mind } if she is in ad- 
vanced life, the power of shielding decli- 
ning age from the storms of adversity, what 
a. soothing, what a gratefiil task ! " 

*' Exquisitely so, to zgood mind, as you 
observe," resumed Sidney. *' but suppose, 

my 
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my dear madam^ there amid be found 
amongst your sex, all lovely as you are, 
a few who are strangers to mind, who ^Qt 
only from motives of selfishness or envy, 
what becomes of your amiable system ? it 
perishes, and the dependant is the creature 
I name." 

'' You have studied your subject with 
a suspicious accuracy/' said lord* John ; 
'' but I am your convert, Wentworth; the 
feminine virtues are the^chief graces. of 
women; we may laugh at wit, and hi amu-^ 
sed by mere vivacity, yet it is the sofinesss 
of the character which sincerely attaches 
us; an unfeeling pleasantry is a most odi« 
ous appeal to our judgment ; and though 
we occasionally give them suffrage by our 
smiles, I think we are highly ill-judging in 
siich leniency. Such is the nature of Hp'» 
man, that, without our approbation, she if 
a mere nonentity ; some man mustsancfion 
her foibles, or applaud her virtues; they 
are the contending candidates for our fa* 
vour ; the assertion appears presumptuous. 

n 5 yet 
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yet ii is not less true; and when we smUe 
where we shauld censure^ and are silent 
where we should applaud^ we establish 
foibles ; which w6uldf otherwise be short 
lived, and repress ihat Emulation which 
leads them nearer to peffeccidn/' 

'' You have taken a wide range/* said 
Iidy John ; '' yeM own your strictures to 
be in a great degree/ j^ust^ and this is really 
a very humble acknowledgment for a. mere 
woman." 

'^ Noiie but a ^tq^^or woman would al- 
low it," sAid Sidney; " and I wirfi, for the 
honour of bufnanity« that they bore a 
greater proportion in the scale/' 
f '' Silence/* said lady John, for at that 
moment a loud rap announced the expect* 
fd !i'is]tors. 

- . '^ Spare lord Oslerly/* slie continued^ 
^' for he seems perfectly well-disposed to* 
wards you/' 

- '' Ha is. onlyati enetay to himself/' an- 
swered Sidney. ; 

JboxdOsterly entered the. drawing-room, 

followed 
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followed by his servflfe eompanibn^^ — '^ I 
have not exceeded your dinner-hour/' saad 
my lord, with a profound Sow; ''I haver 
.really been most: famously peiStered since* 
•I saw you ; three or four of my intimate 
friends were so preposterous as to detain 
me on speculative matters; and, in fact, I 
was forced to break from them at last.'' * 

Lady John declared that his lordship was 
perfectly in time; and, turning to our 
hero, she was proceeding to introduce 
them, when his lordship, with an exclama- 
tion of surprise, seized the hand of Sid- 
ney— -^'How are you^ my dear Wentwdrth ?" 
said he. " I half promised myself the plea- 
sure of presenling my inquisitive phiz at 
your breakfast-table to-morrow ; I have an 
immensity of business in train, and not a 
little budget of anecdote to communicate ; 
butl ean yet spare time for yod.** 

^ Ybu do me honour," said our.hero; *'I 
shall expect you in the morning ; I break** 
fiist at ten." . . 
... 1^6 "At 
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*' At ten/ won Dieu! my dear fcllovr, 
give mc an hour's grace.*' 

*' I will give you a breakfast} come when 
yoB may/' said Sidney ; *' but as idleness 
. can alone be your apology in this case^ I 
shall not wait for you." 

'' What a bachelor-like system is yourt!" 
resumed my lord ; ^' I will be judged by 
lady John-^are there wot some very suspi- 
cious traits of singularity in our friend^ 
madam ?" / 

*' I believe he is not a fashionable man 
in many points," replied her ladyship; 
" but if-" singularity is a shrine at ^hicii 
«young men bow, to be singularly rigbt may, 
in time, become a custom, when the exam* 
pie comes from one so calculated to give 
force to reasonable motives as Mr. Went^ 
worth." 

'' Youf ladyship's sentiments-are k^hly 
flattering, and eminently calculated to es^ 

r 

tablish a proud ninn in his prejudices: for- 
give my term, lady John ; but, believe me, 

there 
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there is more vanity in these methodical 
fellows than you imagine: now Went- 
worfh knows I always quiz'him ; and if I 
was to . put myself to the trouble of seek* 
ing his habits at home, I have not a doubt 
but I should find the journal of bis dotnes- 
tics not quite so nonpareilish as be would 
give OS to suppose/' 

*' I give you leave to seek it/' said Sid- 
ney, laughing ; '^ but I do not disown the 
imputation of vanity, when favoured with 
the approbation of lady Nugent." 

" My dear lord," said Mr. Supple, " I 
jfhink u*^ liave recently had the pleasure of 
seeing what Mr. Wentworth is ' athomej-^ 
Adderfield and its charming neighboui^ 
4iOod seemrto mourn your absence, sir," 
and he bc^ed to our hero. 

" My' father, I believe, sir, is anxious for 
my return," sarid Wentworth ;' '* and my 
ISeiends, 1 hope, do. justice to my regards^ 
-by thinking of me sometimes." 

*' What a stoic you are!" said lorBOsteri- 
iy ; *' not a question about the ladies— the 

lovely 
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lavely lady Beverly, the Thalian Fanny, and 
the divine Louisa. Ah, Sidney, you fear 
to trust yourself, lest I should make any 
discovery/' 

'' Not I, indeed," replied our hero, 
whose surprise at the freedom of his lord* 
ship's nftanner was far inferior to that of 
lady John ; '' I hear from my father and sir 
George, and th«y, knowing my disposi- 
tion, make their communications mimiti>- 
\y desoriptive." 

*' Did Beverly name our departure?" 
asked lord Osterly* 

*' That was an item too material to be 
knitted/' said Sidney, with a smile; "yet * 
I did not know yoQ had reached JLondanJ' 

" You perceive, my knrd, ib»t our little 
circuit is known to Mr, Wentworth," said 
SuppleC ' . 

His lordship looked grave for % moafie|it; 
then, addressing lady Nugent, he ran int6 
a most laboured panegyric on the attract 
lions of her sisters*. . ;, : 

'* We shall be. gceatly disappointisd, mjt 

* .,. love/' 
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love/' said lord John^ ''if oinr sisters reat- 
ly deserve these encomiums." 

Lord Osterly stared, 

''Indeed, my lord/' resumed lord John> 
" I should be the first to condemn them^ if 
they %vere the women you describe ; mere, 
personal. beauty, my lord, is so perishable 
a tenure; extreme vivacity, and affected 
languor, equally such futile qualities m 
women, to say nothing of their aiTectalion. ^ 

I must repeat, that if they deserve, your. , 

euldgium, they are greatly changed : but 
,1 rather think your subject (certainly a 
grateful one to a young man) has led you ' 

to flatter, where your cooler reason would , 

lead you simply to applaud. 

*' Permit me to observe, my lord,'* inr 
terjoined Supple, '^ the ladies in questioa 
are such superior women, that common 
forms and common distinctions are quite 
out of place> as applied to them ; but, iQat* 
lery, my dear lord, is it not the expected 
tnccdise^ the insepai*abljp . offering which 
beauiydf^ands ? A ikian of btH9Wfi rank, 
^ : & such 
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such as my noble friend is, in a manner, 
educated in the sphere of its immediate in- 
fluence, he is accustomed to the garbled. 
Iraffic, and is excusable if he sometimes 
passes the dross, where the sterling ore 
would be a more appropriate disburse- 
ment." 

'* I do not exactly agree with you, sir," 
Implied lord John ; '^ the education of the 
higher classes of men, I cannot consider to 
be of that sort which precludes them the 
exercise of their judgment ; and English-, 
men are by no means the most tractable 
part of mankind. There are many decrees 
of flattery ; I speak not of childish follies, 
nor do I presume to judge harshly, I think, 
when I add, that the most injurious species 
of flattery is that which young men usually 
assume on their entrance into what is call- 
ed the world. To women of sense, such 
adulation is afironting — on women of weak 
intellects, its baneful effects are variously 
elicited; few of the ntany females whom 
Vice numbers of her family, but could 

trap^ 
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trace her errors to insidiouR flattery ; and' 
if I appear severe upon what custom in 
some cases has sanctioned, I ask lord Oster- 
ly's pardon : it is always a matter of re-' 
gret with me, when I see a young man ad- 
dict himself to flattery; and I sometimes,' 
with a freedom which my years sanction, ' 
take the liberty of warning him." 

" I thank you sincerely, my lord,'* said 
lord Osterly ; " I am perfectly amenable 
to your friendly intention, yet confess my- 
self as innocently actuated as any man who' 
talk* at random can be." • ' 

" Wentworth,** said lady' John, "we will 
now <*hri?ten tkis antediluvian foible — flat- 
tery shall be called paper currency ; and 
that praise which we a7Z more or less de- 
mand, the current coin : but how shall we 
settle that sort of prominent complinient 
which men sometimes pay to men ?" 

*' It shall be cried down as base coin,*' 

said Sidney ; "shall I purchase the shears? 

fear not my assiduity in cutting, wherevet 

the imposition is attempted." 

^ ^' Any bad shillings ?" sang lord Osterly, 

with 
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with a voice in which the Jewii»h aCceni 
was imitated. 

''Silver!** said Wentworth, '* no, no, 
my lord, it is brass — broad, glaring brass; 
give it no currjency." And his eyej with 
a quick glance, passed over Supple, to 
whom the preceding conversation was hy* 
no means agreeable. 

Dinner was announced. As lady John, 
led by Sidney, descended the stairs, ,Sup-« 
pie, in g half whisper, declared his admira*: 
tion of Mr. Wentworths figurative lati-.; 
guage — *' It is a pity be is not in the 
house,'" said he,^ addressing^ lord John v. * 

'* I hope h^ has a better claim to a disr 
tinction so honourable than mere tropes 
and figures,*' said lord John; " eloquence 
is attractive ; but I. would sooner be con- 
vinced than delighted by the man who re-* 
presents a free country." 

'^ Infinitely just, my lord; but we all 
know our greatest orators hav^ not been 
inattentive to this, and other less essen* 
tial items in a political character/' 

*' This is, perhaps, one of the clearest 

arguments 
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arguments in my favoiif/* replied lord 
John, who had taken his seat at the dining- 
table; ''sound has often been accepted in 
place of sense ; and when, upon any slight 
contingence> any difference of opinion, 
the orator is unmasked, or, to use a mo- 
dern application, when ,he is travestied, 
we see ourselves in a most ludicrous point 
of view, and are mortified at the imposi-' 
tion. To an actor or actress who fill their 
p^rts with credit, no man would blush to 
pay the tribute of his feelings: if Mr, 
Mathews has acquired his excellencies as- 
a modern buck, by riding with the grooms 

of my Idrd H , or any other of that 

conspicaous^ band of. heroes, we express 
no surprise ; the line was correct in the ae- 
tori who must suit 'the action to the 
wdrd, bnd the word to the action/ Elo- 
quence, though a graceful charm, i« by no 
means a general attribute amongst our 
public men ; but its place is frequently 
supplied by sound argument." 

*' Have you- begun your canvass," asked; 
lord Osterly of his mortified , friend. 

''No, 
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No, my dear lord/' feplied Supple,. 

your lordship knows my sentiments on 
this important subject ; even did my pre- 
tensions to an honour so distinguishing 
bear the most promising success^ I could 
never summon courage to speak in public/' 

" Your modesty was never questioned/* 
resumed the young lord : '' take my advice^ 
offer yourself for Covenirjtj, and I will en- 
gage for your being sent there/' 

" What a charming flow of spirits !" re- 
torted Supple ; *' happy age, when, with- 
out thought, the exuberances of genius 
thus elicit themselves/' 

Lord John and our hero, who had ac* 
tualiy blushed at the undaunted sarcasm of 
the peer, felt relieved from their embar- 
rassment, when the servile toad-eater thus 
converted an insult into a compliment ; 
but their contempt look place of that con- 
sideration which even this insignificant 
animal was on the point of attaining. 
. ^' Did you ever see general Millet play 
the devil ?" said lord Osterly, addressing 
Sidney. . 

V Never^ 
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*' Never, my lord ; to what epoch in his 
career do you refer?'* 

" Wentwprth, I hate that saucy sort of 
ignorance which you affect ; you know I 
mean at I^oriot's in Bond-street.** 

" Are not yoii imposing upon me?** said 
Sidney; ** is it possible that a military 
man> at a season like the present, or, in 
fact, at any time, could he be so frivolous^ 
ly engaged?^' 

^' A thciusand thanks, my dear sir, for 
your allusion ; but, upon my honour, l 
think it an admirable amusement ; it re- 

r 

quires eye, strength, and agility ; one 
meets ones friends, we hear what is going 
on ; in short, I think it will have a run : 
but I much fear that I shall never beat the 
general ; he has every turn so ready, so 
wonderfully adroit; he astonishes me.** 

'* Yet I think he is a general who mioht 
be6tfalw,**said Wentwor'th, smiling; *'and 
have you really been consukning your 
time in such a ridiculous way this morn- 
ing?" 

Guilty," 
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'' Guilty/' said my lord; *' that is, I gave 
two hours to the devil, one to an angelf 
and then met a few friends at my hotel, 
on speculative matters." 

" Speculation, my lord, is a very comr 
pre^iensive word," said lord John, *' and, 
in the present times, an almost alarming 
one :. may I ask if they arc projects likely 
tQ come before the public ?" 

'' That depends entirely upon the pa- 
tronage they meet," replied the peer ; " at 
present, we have only talked the subjects 
over ; the first of which is, to establish ^ 
c)ub for playing the devil. I perceive 
you smile, Wentworth, but I heed it not ; 
we propose a particular costumci and by 
way of giving eclat to the thing, we ipean 
to play at Lord's cricket-ground; the opr 
posin«g names will give a sort of celebrity, 
which must collect a meeting. Our «e- 
copd project is — but I entreat your si* 
lence on the subject; a few of us have re* 
solved upon introducing the Spanish cloakj 
early in the ensuing winter; we have trie4 

it. 
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it, and I am really astonished, that a dress . 
So calculated to display the figure has pot 
Jong since been adopted. Our third reso- 
lution is yet in its infancy, scarcely arraii- 
ged; but you will own I was not idle this 
morning, when I add> that besides what I 
have slated, I took down .the minutes of 
a heaping between De Hayes and the ma- 
nagers of the opera-house, hfe having uil- 
fprtunately deputed me. his umpire; aitd 
poorrr-r — ^ has implored me, in the most 
pathetic manner, to represent to the la- 
dies who direct the private concerts, that 
he cannot .possibly sing but where he, may 
iatroduce Uh female friend. I consider this 
a grievance^ and shall certainly use my irn 
fluence/' 

JLord John cast his eyfes towards the head 
of the table; he seemed on the point of re- 
proving his guest, when; recovering him- 
self, he said, with a smile of expressive 
meaning — '* You, my dear, have, I believe, 
a very diffcreat idea*of lord Osterly's last 
remark?" 

* '^ Most ^ 
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^'Most undoubtedly," said lady Nugent^ 

> '* and, as a matron, I do not hesitate to 

av^w it. You have a sister^ my lord ; let 

me ask you if you consider yourself cor-^ 

. rect, in interfering in an arrangement such 

as you have named ? I am sorry to avow^ 

that the two persons you name were ad- 

. mitted at some concerts where I was last 

. season ; the reasons given by their em« 

, ployers were exactly what you have stated ; 

the Italian would not attend, , but with his 

disgraceful companion : but I am neither 

so great a connoisseurin music, nor yet so 

unmindful of myse)f, as to pay the price of 

; decorum for any entertainment which fa- 

.shion may suggest." 

'• But, my dear lady John, these people 
will not act but with their colleagues r it 
is now become an established system. I 
experienced the greatest disappointment 
at lady Finsbury's a few weel^s since ; she 
bad engaged B— — to lead ; the company 
were assembled, and, just as we were ex* 

pecting a divine bravura from Mrs. H ^ 

B 
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B--*— called her ladyship aside^ aqd de- 
« clared that he could not accompany Mrs* 
H ' ■■■ ; he never acted with her; she was' 
not one of his colleagues: now only con« 
ceive what a dilemma ! what could we do?'* 

'' Dismiss the insolent dictator/' said 
lady John; '^ and iFlhe female in question 
was a woman of character^ and could. ac- 
company herself, give her every encbu-* 
ragement, and prove that foreign aids were 
superfluous." 

"Impossible, my dear madam; an En- 
glish singer, like an ill-judged ad libitum 
in a s»chool-girrs tedious performance, al- 
ways sets the company yawning ; no, no, 
we bear with jt from a little national kind- 
ness, but it is a horrid bore," 

*' I am a dissenter,*' said Sidney: ** wfi 
have many English singers who have at- 
tained excellencej and, if properly encou- 
raged, would make those daubifi^ refugees ^ri 
wholly valueless: but, since the subject 
has been named, permit me to ask if you 
think our young utjmarried women do not 

YQL,n« £ go 
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go out of their path, when they sing ncith 
this bold Italian ? I declare to you, my 
lord, that I quitted a party in disgust, at 
the excessive familiaritv of the encoura* 
ged squaller, when, upon reflection, all 
my anger reverted to the female^ who so 
vnblushingly assisted his presumption/* 

*• By Heavens, you are worse than Fel- 
ton," said the peer; " at' the countess of 
Cashley's, lady Bell, the lovely daughter 
of the countess, danced 2i pas seul in the 
highest style. I was in raptures ; Felton 
said she was unmerciful. I acquiesced, for 
she had nearly stolen my heart, when the 
frothy Hibernian declared that she was un- 
merciful to herself, by the exertions she 
used, and too generous to the company.—- 
I was vexed; and asked him to explain, when^ 
in his bold way, he added, he could always 
see^ such shows by paying for them, but 
that he had no idea of a woman of rank 
assuming the style of -an opera-dancer.--* 
Whatagoth!*' 

'• Felton is always judicious,'* said Sid« 

ney. 



ney, "though Uvely in the highest degree : 
there is not a man of more nice delicacy^ 
and I fake Honour to myself in naming hioi 
as my mpst esteemed friend ; and, in this, 
as in maiiy other of his sentiments, I most 
heartily concur." 
/ Lord John hefd up his hand, while lady 

Nugent joined in applauding sir Charles. 

' Lord Ostetly looked towards his satel- 
lite—^'* My dcar«lord, you know 1 am such 
zlover of excellence^ from the most minute 
to tiie most important of human attempts, 
that I am obliged to ^di^r with your 
fricrtds;'^ and he bowed with the utmost 
deference. , ' 

'* We havfe the majority,'* $aid Went- 
wt)rfh; *' so, my lord, we ard not your col- 
leagues in this matter." 

''The bill will pass, nevertheless,** said 
ifiy lord ; •' out of these doors, I think I 
have the general voice." 

le n6't,*' said lady John ; '* nay, I 
Ig to petition yotir lordship; as you' 
to have much influence ii\ fiishion- 

k3 • able 
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able arrangements^ your decisions might 
lead to a better svstem." 

*' I will promise you my best services, 
and even forego my own ideas on these 
things^ if your ladyship would contrive to 
tr nsport the lovely Miss Beverly s to the 
metropolis^ for even a short season." 

** I could not compromise upon such 
terms, my lord; i consider the London 
winter as actually expired, and mean on 
my own part to quit town very soon i.nor, 
yntil I can receive my sisters with a pros- 
pect of a more rational routine than the 
existing scene^ will I press them to join 



me. 



€4 



They are above its follie^*' said Went- 
worth ; ** yet I can answer for them, tj>at 
they are not desirous of mixing in fashion- 
able life; nor are they more than gralefu)^ 
in owning content tvhere so much true 
happiness awart^ them." 

^^ I tieyer knew an atlached nj^yptf^o 
did not .>vish his rose' to blush 
said lord Osterly ; /' but, Wentwortfl 

nopolizcr 
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Hopolizer as you are, the ' desart air' shall 
not exhale theif sweetness." ' ' ' 

'^•You do me too much honour in the 
Association, my lord; and your threat — for- 
give me if I add, that the desarts of Adder- 
field must breathe its echo ere I am a con- 
vert to its inference." 

'* I Jcnew your vanity would he piqlied; 
but I will leave you in doubt; it is not .my 
way to satisfy curiosity,'* * 

Lord John and his lady looked as though 
1|P|Htoe not ^^* least interested in the 
import bf his lordship's words ; yet the re- 
tort of Sidney Was noV^actly concilidting, 
^and lord John awaited its effect upon his 
guest./ ■ 

J^thing could be farther from the gene- 
ra tenor of lord Osterly's character than 
rres^tment ; he could row an incofrigible 
taylor, who had not comprehended his of- 
.ders, or menace a poor man, whose child 
he supported in splendid ""infamy ; these 
mal ebullitipns of courage iiv our 
peer ; while those attacks which a 
» 3 high 
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high sense of honour, or, plainly speak- 
ing, those which would offend a man of 
sense; were always treated as badinage : nor, 
. perhaps, should the. distinction be so has* 
lily judged; it is wrong in ^ny map lo 
address a language to his auditor which is 
•not suited to his capacity ; a trifler should 
be treated as a trifler ; and a man of sense, 
whom we will suppose to be actuated by 
discretion, he never insults bis ^qml, by 
considering him other than bis equal. It 
is so much the provinr.^of 9 man at the 
head of his own table to make his visitois 
feeV easy, the tasl^ may be so pleasant and 
delightful in some caoes, and in others, so 
tangible and irksome, that I know few si- 
tuations in which forbearance Js more im- 
periously demanded. Lord John had, in 
a manner, drawn the young l€urd into an 
exhibition of his character; his motive 
might, perhaps, be impeachable, as it is 
certain he, in a degree, expected some 
whiflBsieal definitions ; but when 
iBg peer had made hi& atalefientj 

led 
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mtined no balance in hi& favour. Lor4 
John could not act the censor; he was not 
authorized to do so ; he could not applaud^ 
for he would riot give even a mometjtary 
countenance to such glaring frivolities.—* 
Then gentle ridicule, seemed the only mer 
dium : here even there rose up an obstacle. 
What lord John smiled at^ our hero more 
seriously denounced. Lord John whimsicaU 
ly described the contention of the *' dcmta. 
{^ub/' Wentworth hoped there wouI4 
not be found adozen men willing to unite 
ki so gross a folly. Again^ the Spanish cloal^ 
was defined, by lord John^ to be infinitely 
superior to the buck's upper-t^enjamin : 
Sidney avowed, that the hazard which thosf 
egregious boobies ran in their ^chariot- 
races^ placed^ even them^ in a rank above 
th^ pedestrian masquer^ders^, who would 
be but the walking puffs for their hungry, 
tailors. 

" You have^ neyer been fixed up^n as ^ 
-•man capable of leading/' said lord John, 

b'4 " Wentworth, 
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" Wentworth^ I must think with lord Oster- 
ly, that your vanity is piqued." 

'* They know me better/' said Sidney ; 
** they have not ventured«on plans so h6pe- 
Icss. I am not fastidious, my lord, nor 
would J vend opinions ; but, assuredly, 
whcfn / am selected as a leader in fashion- 
able life, the wbrld mu^t have used me 
roughly ; it must have abrogated my pre* 
sent privileges of mixing in rational so* 
ciety ; my feelings inust be blunted ; in . 
fact^ my character must pass an ordeal, to 
which, I trust, it can never be exposed, for 
I value domestic life^ and cannot compre- 
hend any lasting happiness out of its circle. 
r repeat, I can never be a fashionable 



man." 



** Faith, my dear fellow, you are a stran- 
ger to yourself," replied lord Osterly ; 
•* there is a plentiful portion of asperity 
in your remarks, which would certainly 
help you as a public man— I mean in .par- 
liament/' 

' ^' I presume 
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^' I presume to think that Mr. Went- 
worth's talents would be highly service- 
able to the lower bouse/' said Supple. 

''It is a most erroneous presumption, if 
you retMy think so, sir ; but, forgive me 
if I add, that while I smiie at your compli*^ 
ment, it bears a reference that amuses me; 
I could almost think I was retracing my 
juvenile career, and- receiving the super- 
abundant praises of a little coterie, who 
used to adjudge my merits — with this diffe- 
rence^ that what one values from the lips 
of women (who are always eloquent where 
affection dictates) appears doubtful, when 
offbred to us at a period of life so distinct ; 
and, more especially, when that judge is^ 
a comparative stranger.** 

'' Supple,'* said lord Osterly, " my friend 
will term this brass ; I already perceive he 
is using the shears ; but I will maintain he 
is fornfed for a dashing patriot.'* 

'* Worse and worse, my lord ; the term is 

r' 

obsolete ; I do not know the thing." 

b5 ''Why, 
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/• Why, siM?ely you da ©ot d^noOitce 
, ^,or ?- 

*' Bitteraeos $s not^p^ri^tiftoii, my kwrd. 
Power and pl^ce would nol tvansforipi a 
res^lly iadepei;K)i»it man. Eyeii i have seen 
th0 mctsi paRC0raus refopmean» prodigal to 
Wilful Ress^ when invested wttk office; 
p^mer is a dangerous, plaything to. some 
men. But> for the word patricri*^ i be^ yMi . 
not to qse it ; I have actually expunged it 
froiaa my vocabulary ; -it must be negeiie* 
rated, ere I admit i^ to engage myi atten- 
tion." 

** Yet: you will attow> sir/** H&iA Stapple^ 
''^that the warmth of party. spirtt gives an 
animatioQ to numberless subjects^ trtii^h 
would otherwise be unheeded by #he peo- • 
pie out of doors.*** * ^ . 

^' If you mean by animation^ that de^ 
grading system of persofiaHties fiQW sok^ 
plentifully bandied from side tDSf<ie> ffnus^ *> 
c«nfe9%my&elf again your opponent. When 
the beat^^da^teiipart ot a commiuiiity are 
& collected 



■▼" " 



collected together, and vfiwii they ave in-* 
irested with a power so noble a$^ th^t of 
^ttliiig and advancing the interests of a* 
Kingdom like ours, on^ n^turaUy looks^ 
for that dignity inseparable from true 
greatness; we expect to bie edified by their 
decisions^ while we are. benefited by th<ir 
deliberaliofis ; but, for my own part, ( for*- 
give mej lady John) I really think their re-^. 
vifiiigs are* like the little bickerings of wo^' 
men ; nor should I be surprised if thcry, at 
bst^ abuse each others features^*' 

^ The reporters are not alwayt^ accurate> 
Mr. Wentworth ; tike other reviewers, they 
have tbose whom they miiti favour^^and those 
to whom they are^indiiSereiit," said Supple^ 
A " It vec^uiret very little discernment to 
ftetect the hirelings/' repKed WeQtiwortb ; 
^ th^ miniature typedis^l*yft Ac^ir tricft^. 
and ' want of room, &c/ is their usuat* 
apology : but I take my observation fronv 
live actual theatre ; and while I do hom^ie 
tof those whom it is honourable tio praise,. 
Ixegret tbe famtly is not more rmmerow/^^ 

b6 "We 
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We shall have a satire fVotn the pen of 
Wentworth/' said lord Osterly ; " but, be- 
ivare; I warn you that Supple dabbles with 
two or three of the most piquant of our 
monthly publications." 

" I will give Mr: Supple leave to lash 
mi ivhen he ifinds me in print/' saict our 
hero. ** I certainly had a surmise that Mr. 
Supple used his pen in one diurnal print ; 
'^^our lordship's elucidation confirms it;" 
and he looked towards Supple with an eye 
full of meaning. 

Lady Nugent had retired^ when lord 
John entered into a warm commendation 
of lord Newstead's satire — " I do not so 
much applaud him as av poet, as for that 
promise of future genius, whichhis lord- 
ship will no. doubt evince ; yet I think the 
work in all respects excellent^ — a fair, keen 
satire/' 

Supple presumed todiSer in opinion; 
he could forgive lord Newstead all he had 
iSaid of male writers; but there was some-- 
thing beneath man/ in that unvarnished 

odium 
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odiuay he had cast upon some fenaales, 
whose elegant pens had enriched the hoards 
of litefature/* 

*' It was high]}' judicious in his lordship 
to treat the licentious of either sex in the 
way he has done; 'a shameless woman is 
the worst of men/ I wish it was possible 
to believe/' continued Sidney, 'f that the 
writings to which you allude were hoards ; . 
in that case, their pernicious principle 
would not be promulgated. As to litera* 
ture, L believe we do not understand the* 
term in the same s^nse.*'. 

'' You are right, Wentworth," repliied 
lord John ; *' no censure can be too severe, 
where so much mischief may be incurred 
by silence. I am often tempted to answer 
those glaring pufis, inserted to raise the 
credit of a book, which shoiild, if it bad 
its desert, be burnt for the good of the 
public." V 

" My lord, yoU are not aware of the 
€o»nexion which exists between book- 

makers 
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makers and newspaper writers/' siu^d Sid^ 
ncy, 

" indeed, Mr. Wentworth," said S(^>ple, 
'* you are miainforined ; I can assure you 
tbat " ^ 

" Pardon roe, sir," resumed Wentwortb, 
'* tlie thing isi known-r-a certain style in 
. language, a system of morality equally re- 
JSit^dand useful to society, a propensity ta 
Ktail or new christen old jokes; these, and 
a tiiousand other obvious similarities, place 
the matter beyond a doubt, to say pothi^g 
of the palpable puffs/' ^ 

'' So much for you? morals,'' said lord 
Osterly, turning to Supple ; ''now quiz mef 
« if you shall foist your old stories upon mie. 
Let itie see, W^nt^orth — I have almost for- 
gotten my Greek — ^morals means Hbk$, 
den 'I it? it h derived from the Latin as 
well as Greek, ia it not ^" 

"Certainly, my lord; the word mea^i 
manners, or behaviour.'^ 
. '' Mr* WentwoBth is piejudk^> my dear 

lord ; 
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lord; I niust trmt to yout known libeta- 
lity^to revoke a decfeion so hasty/'- 

** I sincerely hope he will persist in his 
opinion/* said our hero ; *' I would rather 
submit to your conclusion respecting tpy-^ 
self^ than argue a point on which I could 
not be m(fved : but if lord Osterly should 
relapse, I warn him, there )ii a sort of en-* 
chanted circle attached to this phalanx—^ 
sptendid dissipation, occult interfkvence^' 
Vbnetktn usury, with some fine specimens 
of poetic fire;, all these and more daiigers 
surround the man who links himsself witk 
tK^ band. I repeat, n^y lord, ^hal from, 
the manig^mding advertisemient in tlie first 
column^ to thepoetnr effasion in poel'ii; 
comer, the insidious cl^e is extended; and 
I fell you this without hesitation.*^ 

Lord Osterly looked thought fu^l for a 
moment ;* he turned towards Supple^ whh 
an expr^^ion of iniquiry upon hist coun* 
teaance. * 

^^ At^ Englishmai^'* said Supple, evadfhg 
the eye of the young lord, ^' li^ave you 

not 
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not often^ my lord, regretted/' and he turn* 
ed to lord John, '^ that we are so strongly 
addicted to prejudices ? I must certainly 
consider the English as slaves to this unge*. 
nerous foible/' 

'^ Not quite so bad, sir>" said lord John. 
'' I allow we have a tincture of this quality, 
which appears to you so formidable ; but 
the known liberality of our nation is too , 
well established to give us the title of * 
slmxs in this particular* An Englishman 
of education is usually a very sensitive ani- 
mal; and, until deceived, the most unsus- • 
picious and trusting of men. I admit, that < 
when his resentment is excited, he some-* 
times narrows his heart, and consequently > 
views things through a false medium ; yet, . 
with a few exceptions, I believe him to be . 
a conviticible creature." i 

Supple bowed profoundly, and the foot-- 
steps of the little family dancing .in* the 
drawing-room above arresting theatten-' 
tioi* of our hero, the gentlemen quitted 
ihe dining-parloun 

As 
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As Sidney entered the room the children 
paused : lady John, who was playing a 
reel, arose from her seat : Wentworth re- 
placed her ladyship,, and taking one of the 
bashful cherubs as his partner, formed a 
reel. Lord John stood looking; on, all the 
father emanating in his eyes; lord Oster- 
ly lolled upon a sofa,Avirii his eye-glass fix- 
ed to his eye ; Supple, with affected rap- 
ture, repealing bravo at every possible in* 
terval. 

^ The little fairies, three in number, were 
emulous to keep up ihe Sgrice, till Went- 
worth, with an interest for their safety, 
gave in. Lord Osterly was then entering 
into a most elaborate descant on the ^' in^^ 
fant graces," as he called them, when lady 
John, in a low voice, begged him to de- 
sist; and ringing for thek* attendant, gave 
them to her care for the night. 

** We take the liberty of checking our 
friends, my lord," said lady John, " in any 
observation which could possibly inspire 

vanity : 
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vanity : you have heard lord John's scnff- 
ments upon flattery, and I am a convert to 
his opinion, in this, as in most cases/' 

" Forgive me, my dear madant, if I aver 
that your plan is wrong ; you will repress 
that emulation so essentia] to the improve- 
ment of children." 

» 

" In points where education is the ob- 
ject,'' replied lady John, *' we .endeavour 
to stimulate their exertions, by quajifiect 
praise ; but where person is made a sub- 
ject of interest and unguarded remark, th« 
most injurious evils may ensue ; jealousy,, 
envy, and pride, are the frequent forfeitft- 
paid by the uninformed mind, at the sug?- 
gestions'of ill-judged compliment." 

Lord Osterly was not convincible, nor 
did he like the subject; fortunately bi^^ 
carriage was announced, when, remind-^ 
ing Sidney of his intention of breakfast- 
ing in Park-street, he, with his companion, 
retired. 

Wentworth remained not long ; but af« 

ter' 
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tcr n^utual professions of re^s^rd, sought 
his home, with an anxious expectation of 
gaining some intelligence concerning, the 
advertisement« 
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CHAP. III. 

^ ** Honour, my lord, is much too proud to catch 
At ev*fy slender twig of nice distinction. 
These for th* ttnfeetinj^ vulgar may do well ; 
Bat those whost souls are by the nicer rules 
Of virtuous delicacy only sway'd^ 
St»nd at another bar than thit of laws." 

Disappointment awaited our hero ; no no- 
tice had as yet been taken of the adver- 
tisement: nor did the ensuing morning 
prove more favourable to his* hopes; he 
had read the Post long before the arrival 
of lord Osterly ; the mediating intelli- 
gencer again stood in the first page of the 
paper : Sidney read it with a feeling which 
he termed impartial, and his decision was 
drawn in favour of its diction — '\I do not 

perceive 
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perceive any thing like pride in tliis/^ s^id 
Wentworth ; *' I tr4ist it could not be call*, 
ed arrogant ; if I know my own heart, I ' 
think I should not hesitate to answer an 
appeal of this kind. Durweslon, are not 
you resentful ? Yet I own my father was 
Unkind ;" and in idea> he retraced doctor 
Rirmor s elucidation. To Mrs. Fitzhenry 
the heart of our hero owned an involun- 
tary homage ; the sincerity of her disposi« 
tion claimed his reverence-^^^ Good Hea- 
vens! how different are the feelings of 
men !'' sighed Sidney. *' My father would 
have been content to be deceived ;- whilo 
I should have worshipped her candour, and^' 
perhaps, ibr her sake, have passed through 

• 

life uneonneoted. Yet, what is the home of 
asinglem^nP^he resumedi casting hrseyea* 
around the apartment, whkh he was now 
measuring with hasty strides j '^ every com^ 
fprt awaii$ my acceptance, as far asf mere - 
ipdependenT^e can give happiness, Sookjji^ 
bavf their charms; yet many comparative--, 
ly insignificant pursuits mix in the jo^r--; 
• > na| 
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nal of even a thinking man^ many whidl 
could not beguile »the man whose home 
^s graced by a female of delicacy, a ra- 
tional companion, one ivho would cheer 
my return with her smijes. Am I selfish/* 
coniinucbd the musing Wentworlh, *- when 
I go on to make her the soother in the 
hour of sickness ; the angel who wo'uld- 
soften that irritability which bodily an- 
guish so jren^rally excites in oUr sex ? it is 
not selfish — we are bid to seek good ; arid 
the chastening of an attached woman, next 
td that of finite ordinance, must improve 
our nature ;" and the apostrophe of the 
fair stranger rose upon his memory ; " mine 
ar€f attuned to woe, and privacy is their 
refuge/* His feelings now prompted the 
opposite situations, and he was \h idea the 
comforter,in plate of thecomforted. ''Hovr 
grateful — how delightful — to lead a ge- 
nuine mind from unmerited obscurity l^— to 
give the power of independence to a heart 
^ capable of appreciating its valuto 1 Very 
ftw women reien^ble Mi^ Tracey/* resu«- 

med 
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itjcd Sidney ; *' her mind was nobly disin- 
terested; could I hope as tnuch^ I should 
not fear to give my admiration to seeming 
excellence, wherever I met it. I would cer- 
tainly prove the heart I wished to wear; 
and if it stood my ordeaj, I think I might 
safely trust my honour where my affec- 
tions were decidedly givem Yet I have 
railed at the very dependant, whose man- 
ners and person have claimed my notice : 
there is something vilely abject in the 
term ' companion ;' but where are the 
resources for kn unportioned educated wor 
man ? — she must submit in some way: therf 
it becomes a matter of interest to obsWve- 
how she conducts herself under contumely, 
neglect, and insult;** andaisthe sTpproaching 
footsteps of lord Osterly reached the ear 
ofWentworth, a sort of reconciling smile 
passed over his features — '' I am either 
more interested for this Miss Sidney than 
1 ought to be, considering our acquain- 
tarjce," said our hero, " or J am falling in-^ 

to that cynical sort of se)f-assurancej which' 
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18 uiually attached to the character of as 
advancing bachelor/'. ,j 

'* Here I am, free as air, light as the gos- 
samer, or the breath pf love,'* said lord Os- 
terl/i as he ran into the breakfast-room. 
• *'I congratulate you," said' Sidney; *' to 
see you out of leading-strings is a mira* 
cle/* 

" I did not press Supple to accompany 
ipe ; and, indeed, he has enough "to do 
thU morning. I push off for Brighton to- 
morrow at one o'clock." 

^' You were right in not making him my 
visitor," said Sidney ; '^ he must' have per* 
ceived my omission last night ; I am glad 
he understands me.*' 

*♦ You are certainly prejudiced, my dear 
Wentworth ; positively you almpst led me 
to doubt last night.j but, this morning, he 
has given me the luost convincing proof # 

of his disinterestedness, and I was forced ^ 

to own myself greatly pleased by his »eal/* ^ J 

'^ I do not exactly understand the nature -^ , - 
^ your friendship/' said Sidney, ^' but I 

have I 
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have taken the liberty of surmising a little. 
You are profuse in your expenditure, and 
he flatters you with the belief that you are 
gener6us ; it is a veil necessary to his own 
advancement, and he does not give you 
credit for deep penetration. "^ 

.'* By Heavens ! no other man dares say so 
much to me!*' said lord Osterly. *' Went- 
worth, how do you mean to qualify this 
extraordinary sort of schooling?'* • ' 

" By saying more extraordinary things," 
replied Sidney. 
. ^* Why you treat me like a mere boy,'* 
resumed his lordship ; ^' I know not how it 
is that I bear with you.'* 

'* Nay, do not say that / treat you like 
a boy,*' said Wentworth; ^^ you are an in- 
ftintin the hands of Supple, who, in place 
of those toys which amuse the nursery in* 
habitant, gives his pet the worldly toys of 
error, under every deceptious garb in which 
vice can be disguised. I laugh at your ri- 
sing anger, my lord ; I am not to be dis- 
couraged ; listen to me — I consider you 
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as past the- age of boyhood^ and would 
speak to you as a man. I know that you 
have recently succeeded to an unincum* 
bered estate; that the world lays all before 
you^ and that you have taken a wrong path; 
you have lost at the gaming-table; you 
have betted at Newmarket, and been un- 
successful ; and, forgive me when I add, 
that the most reprehensible incaufion has 
marked your conduct in another particu- 
lar — I yesterday saw your carriage occu- 
pied by a female whose dress and manner 
sufficiently explain her character; I knew 
not how your engagements are, but I ac- 
tually resolved upon naming this to you, 
though you had not given me the pre- 
sent opportunity." 

" My good moral Joseph," replied lord . 
Osterly, " I know not with what agent you 
deal, but you are certainly wonderfully ac- 
curate in your statement ; but tell me what 
can a poor devil do, who is in for it ? I am 
bringing up famously in money matters ; 
but as for poor Maria, she is a lovely girl, 

you 
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you must allow that ; she starts for Brigh- 
ton at four o'clock, and I follow to-mor- 
row, so she wont offend your morality for 
some weeks." 

'^ I wish you could be serious," resumed 
Sidney. " Let me ask you if 9 man of 
Supple*s age is not the most hardened of 
villains, if he upholds you in foibles, or ra- 
ther vices, so glaring ? Consider your sis- 
ter — a young, handsome, unmarried wo- 
man. I confess your folly led me into an. 
odious mistake ; I knew the arms ©n the 
carriage, and seeing a female within, con- 
eluded it was Miss Marnley ; I addressed 
her, and was sensibly mortified when I dis- 
covered ray error." 

" Prudish, sly fellow," said my lord; 
^' why there is scarcely a married man of 
my acquaintance who would make such 
an incident a subject for reproof: but I 
must proceed to business — 'can you tell 
me how the fortunes of the Beverlys stand ? 
must they wait till the old lady hops oft) 
or is it paid down upon their marriage?*' 
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" You astonish me/' said Wentwortb ; 
V is it possible you have blunted your best 
feelings so as to speak of marriage in this 
trading sort of manner ?" 

f^ Pish ! I hate sentiment^ I think Fanny 
Beverly a charming little flirty though 
Louisa would certainly be more easy to ma- 
nage ; yet I love spirit, and a little oppo- 
sition would give zest to an irrevo* 
cable slavery; but, as 1 want money, I 
should not choose to venture too far be* 
fore I knew exactly how matters stood in 
this particular." 

'' I roust offer my advice," said Sidney ; 
'^ give up all idea of it, unless you can im- 
mediately resign all your present connex- 
ions. Nay, I should absolutely think a 
year of probation was necessary to your 
character, before you offered yourself to. 
the acceptance of a virtuous woman. I 
am indifferent to your smile ; believe me, 
the man who associates with the shameless 
part of the oth^r sex, loses so much of his 
original dignity, his manners are tainted 

wiih 
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with a libertinism of speech, there is so 
much nonchalance in his every action, that 
a triilj/ delicate woman (who must neces- 
sarily recede from a rake) would shrink 
from his addresses.*' 

** You are a pupil of that formal pedant 
lord John Nugent ; I could scarcely train 
my features to attend to his conversation : 
but the man is an arrant rogue ; he knows 
his wife is young and attractive, and is con- 
tinually flattering her understanding, in 
jDrder to make her chains less galling. I 
should like to put him upon the alert; and 
if you throw in a caveat against my pror 
jects with the Adderfield girls, quiz me if 
1 don't lead him a dance." . > 

'* I would never advise a man to any 
thing which must tend to his disgrace," 
said our hero; '^ or it is probable that no 
better proof of the inadequacy of vice, 
when opposed to sense and delicacy, could 
be offered to your notice. You will nc^ver 
be so presumptuous as to pursue a conduct 
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SO exceptionable; and if you did, I repeat 
jjou would be the sufferer." 

" Do you think I fear lord John ? not I, 
by my pye-balls; and as to the law and 
damages, who minds that? it makes a dash. 
Let me see, if I could but fix upon a chum 
now ; we might make a sort of crossbar- 
gain, you know, take a trip to Scotland, 
and then introduce the ladies wilh new 
titles — what do you say to it ?" 

" That you are incorrigibly licentious," 
replied Wentworth ; '• the fact to which 
you revert will not bear reflection; it is 
always dangerous to treat crimes with le- 
vity. For shame, my lord ; you were not 
th«s bold in your opinions a few months 
since ; shake off this degrading assumption ; 
it is not yournatural character.*' 

'* I must have my run, Wentworth ; I 
>vill talk with you when I come to town 
again : but, be honest, tell me what is the 
fortune of F^nny Beverly ?'* 

*' She has fifteen thousand pounds at \^t 

own 
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own disposal now, and will share lady Lay- 
ton's property at her decease. When I 
give you this explanation, my lord, I mere- 
ly answer your question: yoii have thought 
fit to name me as the professed admirer of 
Louisa Beverly — I must contradict the re- 
port; I esteem the family, and regard the 
girls as sisters : but should you prosecute 
the intention you have avowed, I will act a 
brother's part ; and, while I disclaim the im- 
putation of a meddler, shall think myself 
justified in apprizing lady Lay ton that lord 
Osterly, under his present character,, is not 
worthy the hand of Miss Beverly." 

*' You are a ridiculous prig, Went- 
worth ; why your heart must be impene*- 
trable if it can resist the charming flasfees 
of wit so often elicited by the lovely Fan- 
ny. I do not credit your threats^ — I under- 
stand your meaning— you would rtform 
me — I shall be good by-and-bye : but, 
entre nous, this same Fanny is not insensi- 
ble; I think, without vanity, I may own 
that my addresses would not be rejected." 

F 4 *' I do 
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*' r do not doubt but you could make 
yourself acceptable to a woman ofdelica' 
cy," replied Sidney ; '' yet it must be by 
another assumption of character ; for, at 
present, believe me, those who know you 
best are sincerely concerned to perceive 
what a strong hold the insidious Supple 
has attained; and, while you are his slave, 
no error into which you may fall will claim 
commiseration, or cause you to be consir 
dered other than a very weak man." 

" This is Felton's proud style — he has 
been backbiting ; I hate those blundering 
Irishmen^ always pushing themselves for- 
ward upon the canvas; I will be quizzed 
if (hey are not the greatest idiots under 
the sun." 

" How erroneous!" said Went worth, 
•' For myself, I am not in the habit of quo- 
ting my friend's language^ however deser- 
ving of imitation ; but let me beg you 
not to suffer such a prejudice to deform 
your understanding. A modern play-wri- 
ter, speaking of those overflowings of the 

heart. 
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heart, which arej[ perhaps, the most striking 
characteristic of the Irish, makes this libe- 
ral and judicious remark — 'Whilst you fur- 
nish him with expressions that excite laugh- 
ter, you must graft them upon sentiments 
that deserve esteem.' The English, ge- 
nerally speaking, are strangers to the, real 
disposition of their neighbour islanders ; 
many form their decisions, from our thea- 
trical exhibitions of far-fefched blunders 
and blustering courage ; others, I am led 
to believe, go-yet lower for their informa- 
tion, and consider St. Giles's as the fairest 
sample of a nation which they wish to de- 
preciate. But let me ask you if this is not 
wilful prejudice? Suppose ic?e were to be 
scanned in a similar way — what if our no* 
bility were to be rated agreeably to the 
standard of a * buck's.dub;' our women, 
by those blushless seceders from virtue, 
who, under a new name (admitting it to be 
a title), are suffered to disgrace society? 
Should we be contented to have our gcne^ 
ral character thussacrificed, because a band 
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of blockheads, and a few women, disgrace 
our island ?— assuredly not." 

^' My acquaintance does not lie much 
amongst the Irish," said lord Osterly ; *' but 
I cannot like those I have seen, and Felton 
is my aversion. By the way, do you know 
who the Crier was at Morbury's mas- 
querade? I know he came with Felton/' 

» 

Sidney replied in the negative. 

'^ I shall make him out yet," resumed his 
lordship; *' Supple knows the girl to whom 
his rhapsody was addressed." 

'^ What does he know of her ?'* asked 
Sidney, eagerly. 

*' That she is poor as poverty can mdkt 
her, and proud as the deviU Why did not 
you observe how admirably he att^ked 
her Jine feelings ? It was Supple who put 
on the Crier's habit, which had been cast 
aside by its original owner, whom I saw 
quit the house in a domino." 

*' I certainly considered the last appear* 
ance of that mask as another personage, but 
did not know it was Supple," replied 

Wentworth. 
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WentwoTth. " Then that apparent cofrrpfir- 
ment was an ironical attack upon the feel- 
ings of the female in question ? How man*- 
ly 1 how every way worthy of such a mis- 
creai^t !" 

'' Did not he equally satirize my poor 
aunt, your whining widow ? — yet you pass 
this over: and, now I recollect myself, 
and am recovered from your cutting stric- 
tures, pray how do you reconciTe your* 
theory with your practice? for certainement, 
your assiduities Were of a very suspicious 
sort in the time of my uncle/* 

An honest blush suffused the cheek of 
our hero ; and though he* defended him- 
self with some success, his internal feel* 
ings were by no means enviable. '^ I be- 
seech you to speak with respect of y.our 
uncle's wife," he added, in the conclusion ; 
"no man need blush at doing justice to* 
personal charms, by silent admiration.—^ 
Mrs. Marnley is a woman of honour — 1 
have admired her, but am not conscious 
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that my presumption ever led me to give 
her offence/' 

This, though certainly a well-meant eva- 
sion, was, in point of fact, correct — he ne- 
ver had offended by his presumption, 
though he had certainly displeased by in- 
difference. 

But, tell me," continued Sidney, 

what does Supple say of Mrs, Marn- 
ley's companion at the masquerade?'' 

'' Faith, I did not attend. He said, 
(here was a sort of mystery attached to 
her general appearance, which he was re- 
solved 'Upon solving ; but I hate intrica- 
cies,so I did not inquire, though he tellsme 
she is confoundedly handsome, and might, 
frona her known situation, be purchaseable.*' 

" Accursed wretch !'* said Wentworth, 
his eyes flashing indignantly ; *^. what a 
trafficker in human misery is this distin- 
guished friend of your's, my lord ! For- 
give me, but I verily believe this odious 
reptile would barter his nearest kindred, if 

his 
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his purse could be benefited by the sacri- 
fice. But I will demand an explanation on 
this head. I am strongly persuaded that this 
. purveyor of crimes is better acquainted 
with a mystery which I am anxious to 
solve, than I had believed him to be.-?- 
Where is the creature ?" 

" You are wrong, Wentworth ; there 
lives not a more generous patron of youth 
than my friend Supple. His knowledge of 
life is extensive, and his leniency is gene- 
f rously proportioned to the inexperience^ 

of those with whom it is his fate to Asso- 
ciate. I declare to you, that 1 Was on the 
verge of self-examination, and was almost 
afraid of the account, when he, with a libe- 
rality which must ever demand my grati- 
tude, drew up a schedule, which has actu- 
ally set me upon terms with myself, and 
by renewing my credit, has given me a 
confidence which tends greatly to increase 
my happiness/' 

^' The serpent V said Wentworth^ ri- 
5 sing. 
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sing, and pacing the room. '' Drop the 
subject, my lord; I cannot speak with pa- 
tience of this destructive fiend; he will 
obscure every principle of virtue in your 
bosom; If not wholly subjugate them." 

'' You will yet treat me as a boy," re- 
plied lord Osterly ; "but lam not so hack- 
nied in the wavs of men, as to analvze dha- 

ml * * 

racters with the forethought of age; this Tal- 
low; and if you were less scrupulous, less 
alive to suspicion, which always distorts our 
perception, you, Wentworth, might be 
a happier man.'- 

" I deny that," said Sidney.' '^ Vanity 
out of the question, every man should own 
a principle of action ; he may be less ac- 
curate in youth than in more advanced 
years ; biit if he ha$ not some standard in 
his own bosom, some natural bias by whiciv 
his conduct is regulated, he becomes a 
'pipe for any fool to play at pleasure." 

Mr, Hall,, at this moment^ presented rf 

letter to our hero; it was from Mr. Car- 

^ berry^ 
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berry, requiring hi% opinion on a transfer 
he suggested as beneficial to their mutual 
trust. 

Lard Osterly, whose sole purpose in this 
visit was to acquire the exact state of thfe 
Miss Beverlys! property, and who had not 
only been disappointed, but mortified by 
the general manner of his entertainer, now 
declared he must go home, as Maria must 
take his direction^ before she could leave 
town. 

*' I pity you," said Wentworth, smiling, 
*' if you expect to derive happiness from 
an arrangement which you must always 
deny when in virtuous, company, and can 
but feebly defend, even in your most live- 
ly moments/* 

*' Adieu !" said hislordsJhip ; " you are a 
miserable, insensate apimal; Heave you to 
your splenetic reflections." 

The succeeding reflections of our horo 
deserved not the sarcasm of the pe^:, — 
Wentworth was now impelled to seek an 
indirect interview with Miss Sidney. If 

she 
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she was an acquaintance of Supple^ his in- 
terest in her situation must be short-lived ; 
if, on the contrary, she was a victim mark* 
ed out by this insatiate demon, it would 
be honourable to guard her from his ma- 
chinations, by attending her footsteps: this 
might be done without danger to himself; 
it was not necessary that he should avow his 
intentions; he could look on, and thus save 
himself, while he protected a defenceless 
woman. 

It had escaped our hero that Miss Sid- 
ney was the inmate of Mrs. Marnley, — 
Alas! with what readiness does a predispo- 
sed mind remove even formidable obsta- 
cles! The note of Mr. Carberry gave a 
pretext for calling in Grosvenor-street,and 
he resolved upon making this casualty sub- 
servient to his purpose* 

Accordingly our hero was at the door 
of Mrs. Marnley in the shortest possible 
time. He was announced, and ushered ia-* 
to the drawing-room, without the servant's 
remarking that his mistress was absent.-*- 

Went worth. 
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Wentworth, in whom ease of manner was 
ever conspicuous^ felt an awkwardness new 
to him, on perceiving a young and elegant- 
looking woman, who arose at his entrance ; 
and folding a letter she had been reading, 
with a graceful curtsey, expressed her in- 
tention of apprizing Mrs. Marnley that 
she had a visitor. 

"If Mrs.Marnleytis at home, madam, lean 
wait her presence ;'!.andhe expressed by his 
manner he wished her t6 resume her seat. 

Adeepblush suffused the cheekofthelady; 
she looked as though, conscious of the rank 
she held in the family, she was fearful lest 
she was mistaken for a friend of Mrs. Marn- 
ley, and . might consequently be doomed 
to experience a sensible mortification.when 
the lady hostess made her appearance. 

Sidney beheld her timidity with respect ; 
yet he was anxious to ascertain if she was 
the fejjiale with whom he had conversed at 
lady Morbury's. "I think I have the ho- 
nour of addressing the lady to whom I was 
somewhat troublesome on the evening of 

lady 
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lady Morbury's masquerade," said Sidney, 
regafding his companion attentively. 
• ^' I was there, sir," said Miss Sidney; *' but 
vl was a total stranger to ail the party ; and 
was too much occupied by the newness of 
the scene to make any individual remark." 
' *^ Then you were highly liberal/' said 
Sidney; *' for I unconsciously blundered 
on an unpardonable rudeness. You were so 
good as to accept my apology; but the 
white domino, did not he distress you?*' 

Miss Sidney glanced lightly over the fea- 
tures of Wentworth ; it seemed as if she 
was now assimilating the apology with the 
apologizer. Whether they blended cor- 
rectly, it is not easy to say; but she in- 
stantly avowed the domino in question 
must have mistaken her for some other per- 
son ; though she admitted his manner had 
tnade her uneasy, from having unnecessari- 
ly drawn her into a conspicuous situation. 

" I am apt to think that the domino was 
correct, though your delicacy would lead 
you to disown it," said Sidney; " yet I 

can 
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can readily allow that he might give pain 
to an unassuming mind." 

"Mrs. Marnley will be much disappoint- 
ed when she learns you have waited, sir/' 
said Miss Sidney, rising. 

"I cannot suffer f/02^ to go, madam," said 
Wentworth ; "let me draw the bell/' 

" I/* and she paused — " I am in the 
habit of apprizing Mrs. Marnley in' 
these cases, sir;" and she walked to- 
wards the door. The eyes of Sidney met 

, ft 

those of his companion ; tears coursed 
down the cheek of the fugitive girl ; and 
our hero was left to compose his features., 
preparatory to his encountering the eagle 
gaze of the widow. 

"At least/' thought he, " this woman's 
mind is not moulded to bear the slights 
to which she is exposed. She is not cor- 
rectly handsome, but she is highly engag- 
ing ; and her eyes, as Felton (perhaps at 
the expence of his peace) has found, 
are beautifully expressive ; and her dress 
simply chaste; in mourning too — per- 
haps some near tie, recently snatched from 

her> 
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her, has caused her to seek her present asy- 
lum. Why was she so anxious^o begone ? 
Doessh^ stand in awe of her employer, or 
did she consider me obtrusive?" 

" Well, how arc you to-day ?" said Mrs. 
Marnlev. as she entered the room, half 
leaning on the arm of Miss Sidney. '.'Only 
imagine my misery; I was plajing with 
my dear little Fideie, and the ungrateful, 
thing has bitten my finger ; I declare I am 
quite in a tremor." 

'' If the wound is slight/' replied Went- 
worth, smiling, " I would congratulate you, 
as I hope the pet will be discarded from 
your favour." 

" What an unfeelino; creature vou are ! 
I never knew such a savage ; but I will not 
dismiss the dear little pet. Only look, Sid- 
ney," she continued, ^^ see what Fjdelehas 
done," and she extended her hand. 

Our hero, to whom this address appeared 
unusually familiar, arose in compliance to 
its import, when Mis$ Sidney, to whom it 
had actually been directed^ re-assured him, 
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by expressing her belief it would not 
prove a serious Inconvenience. 

'' I thought j/OM would say so/' said Mrs, 
Marnley ; ■'^ nothing but the superlative 
in horror alarms some minds. Ah ! mion 
Dieu ! Mr. Wentworth, did you really ima- 
gine I had used the freedom of calling you 
by your Christian name ?'* 

'^ I certainly rose in obedience to that 
idea," replied Wentworth. " Our names 
are similar," he continued, turning to the 
abashed companion. '*AIlow me to give an 
opinion on this formidable wound,*' and ha 
took the hand of Mrs. Marnley. *^ A mere 
scratch/* said he, laughing. '* Positively I 
wonder that you are conscious of any sensa- 
tionfrom this/' and be restored the wound- 
ed hand to the half-vexed, yet -somewhat 
flattered widow. ** The superlative in hor- 
ror/' resumed Sidney; *^ do you really 
think that there is a woman, possessing 
mind, who reserves her feejings for certain 
gradations of terror ?" 

*^ I don't know; one says a thousand 

things 
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things without thought/' said Mrs. Marn« 
ley, '' when one is irritated.'* 

''But why were you irritated?" asked our 
hero, in a voice of persuasive softness; "if 
from that silly scratch, you certainly want 
proper firmness ; but as you have avowed 
your foible, this lady (and he bowed to Miss 
Sidney) will, perhaps, accept your apo- 
logy." 

Mrs. Marnley looked more than surpris- 
ed — her features were flushed with re- 
sentment; yet her succeeding ^feelings 
caused her to suppress her natural charac- 
ter. She saw that Wentworth had placed 
the dependant upon a level with herself; 
and though she knew not how to forgive 
the association, she could not, with him, ar- 
guea point, which would, by his colouring, 
acquire a more copious distinctij^. 

The immediate cause of this debate sat 
evidently oppressed by its personality ; 
she had bowed to the liberal interference 
of Wentworth ; but language seemed at 
this moment to deny its aid. 

Our hero, presenting the letter of Mr. 

' Carberry 
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Carberry to the irritated widow, asked her 
opinion of its contents. 

Miss Sidney arose; she had unwillingly 
accompanied Mrs. Marnley to the drawing- 
room. 

Wentworth saw her intention — '^ i beg 
you will not retire, madam," said he, " it is 
a matter of form ; Mrs. Marnley's nega- 
tive, or affirmative, will settle the point." 

" I believe it is very advantageous,*' re- 
plied Mrs. Marnley ; *' indeed, Mr. Went- 
worth, I am afraid you have a great deal 
of trouble on my account. It is fortunate 
that Carberry is such a drudge in money 
transactions, or I should be truly concerned 
at the inconveniences to which I subject 
you." 

*' Not in the least. Mr. Carberry's know- 
ledge of business in general is very exten- 
sive ; and his prudence makes me an almost 
useless agent, though a very willing trust, 
for my friend." 

''Do you know Harry Carberry, Mr. 
Wentworth.?" _ 

" I do not/* 

" lias 
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*^' Has Mr. Carberry any family?" 

Miss Sidney looked as though she was 
well acquainted with the name ; and while 
Wentworth attended the reply of Mrs, 
Marnley, his eyes were involuntarily di- 
rected towards her companion. 

^' Wellj I am surprised at that. He is 9, 
very fine young man; quite above what 
one would expect to meet in a city cha* 
racter: but^ to do him justice^ he is not 
much addicted to habits of business. He is 
the best masquerader I ever knew; I 
strongly suspect he was the Crier at Mor* 
bury% though his voice was greatly dis- 
guised, if it was him. He is the nephew 
of Mr. Carberry, and his intended heir.^' 

" I should like to ascertain if the gentle- 
man in question was the mask you name/' 
replied Wentworth ; *^ what his talents in 
that line may be, I have yet to discover; 
for certainly, as he only followed written 
instructions^ there was no scope for ori- 
ginality,*' 

'' Why are you anxious to make him 

ou^ 
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out, Mr. Wentwortli ?** said Mrs. Mafnley. 
.*'Is it that you wish to refute my assertion, ' 
or was the character so highly interesting 
^oyoUy that your curiosity is excited to 
pursue the engaging subject ?** ' ' 

*' You are severe," replied Wentworth ; 
'' I never, with harshne3s, refute the opi- 
"liions of ladies ; though my natural warmth, 
and, r might add, my respect for them, 
sometimes leads me to endeavour at leaking 
thfe^m true to th'iemselves. Youf last asser- 
tion is by no means an indefinite appeal 
to my candour. Me» who move in acertaiit 
rank of life, are accustomed to the promi- 
oent cast of charactef which distinguished 
ihat class. So little novelty is offered in 
the peirsons of a mixed assembly, th^t were 
it not for the introduction df new whims 
in furniture, new devices in lamps, chalked 
floors, &c. few men would venture to run 
the gauntlet so often. To avow that "^uch 
trifles can collect a crowd, 'is to fate lis very 
low in the rational scale*; but where mere 
mrmsement is the object], when^ from our 
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own experience, we cannot hope to be m» 
terUtined by the company, it is then that 
the mere mechanism of the half^Ieamed 
artist claims our transient attention, and 
yre forget that we met for the express pur- 
pose of society. With these pYe-arranged 
expectations, I entered the mansion of lady 
Morbury : .1 own I was in a degree disap- 
pointed ; one or two characters were well 
supported; the Apollo, and his echoing 
satirist, were good masks; but the chief 
object that claimed my notice, was the 
lady who so delicately declined the assi« 
duities of the white domino. In masque- 
rade, almost every species of flattery gains 
a hearing ; and, with those hacknied in its 
ways, the line seems natural ; but I was de« 
Jighted to perceive the effects of mere gal- 
lantry upon an unfashioned mind; and 
though it might cause a temporary uneasi- 
ness, I own I was gratified ^t discovering 
such an unusual character under a>mask/' 

*' Miss Sidney,'' said Mrs. Marnley^ 
'' surely you must acknowledge your ob* 

ligations 
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ligations to Mr. Wentworth Tbr tHts high 
eulogium ; though really^ when he bestows 
praise, I should doubt his sanity. How is 
the moon ?" 

" The compliments of gentlemen/' said 
the aroused dependant, '^ are never aver- . 
rated by me,^ madam. I wish I could 
feel as indrfTerent'to sarcasm as to gallan- 
try ; my happiness would certainly be eh- 
creased;" and rising, with an air of oflTendv 
ed delicacy, she hastily quitted the room. 

'* Very just, an admirable reproof," said 
Sidney, ad he stood gazing after the wound- 
ed girl. '' So this is the mode of treat- 

« 

ment for which j^ou think your slave should 
be grateful?" said Wentworth, addressing 
Mrs. Marnley. '' She partakes of the hos* 
pitalities of your houses perhaps in a de* * 
gree above your menials ; she is forced to 
bear the tax of your society, for she was 
engaged as your companion,; and because 
you have the power to make such an ar- 
rahgement, you forget that you are a wo- 
man-^a happy^ independent woman, compe- 

g2 tent 
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tent to ^reld a. defenceless Felldw-being. 
Shame ! shame upon a power " so per- 
wrted!'* 

*' Good Heavens, sir ! what provision can 
one pbssibly make against such absurdly re- 
fined feelings? The natural bent of my dis- 
position is cheerful ; I say a thousand things 
without thought ; and if people' will take 
o^ence £tt mere badinage^ I caiinot be;alb- 
countable for their whims;'^ ' " 

/' I am, perhaps, pnesumpofous/V replied 
Sidney ,1 /'there is in my manner an u'n* 

* 

guacded tvarmth, whi^h frequc?ntly throws 
meupo^ the generosity of .my friends. 
Tour sex (.1 speak of you eollectively ) &fe 
dear to my h6^vti I love you, as the most 
perfect wdrk of ©featiV^* m^^tcj^' — not a 
.foible that obscures yotir original worth, 
that does not awaken my interest, and, I 
may add, my regret. I would not dictate 
to yon what is proper in all cases of sidventf- 
tious superiority ; the tissue of life isso wo- 
ven with sorrows arid with joys, Splendour is 
so transknt, and poverty is so often chased 
by Ml '^ all-seeing eye," that nothing but 

supineness 
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sapineness ean make us permanently vain. 

, Ask yaur own hearty if fate bad made j^oii 
the^ dependant^ could you have borne the 
taunt you so thoughtlessly uttered just 
J}QW, and' . that before a i^an an almost 
«tranger?" . - 

^' Why, positively,,! tfahtk I should hate, 
laughed at it/* said Mm. Mamley ; *' er 
perhapa my vanity might, have .tempted 
me to place it to another accdirpt.*'' 
Wentworth smiled languidKy ; . his ya- 

^ nity did not lead: htm tty cpmn»ent upoil the 
remark of Mrs. Marnley, though it is pro- 
bable he comprehended its inference. 
** There. is no possible. iVa.y of transferring^ 
feelings accuratcly/% he. resumed; /* you 
think, yom could laugh: at insult,. .because 
you are placed above its. most degrading . 
attacks;. We are all debtors ,t6 thosie whom 
poverty benights — ^bur suffrage, our cle- 
mejftcy, our sympathy^ is their due; » ..^ 

^ It It what the happf to the<uiiliapp3{ (Aivo.? 

^ But unless tve pay our proportit>n, with a 
strict regard io what is expected of us — if 

a a our 
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our quota Jike a public donation^statidscoih- 
spicuous only for its ostentation^ in . place 
of soothing- by its delicate dedication, ft 
becomes a sort of forgery upon benevo- 
lence, and the effort deserves not praise/' 

** Would you insinuate that praise is our 
due, Mr. Went worth? 1 cannot believe you. 
Surely your system of spontaneous sympa- 
thy would disown a reward, however large 
our bounty.'' 

" Correctly speaking, we deserve none," 
said Wentworth ; ** our utmost . exertions 
prove, trpon comparison, such foot^ sem- 
blances of eternal bounty, such futife em- 
blems of imitation; that I know no better 
lesson for human vanity than sober re- 
flection. Benevolence is often attributed 
to characters to whom the feeling is un- 
known. I have no idea^ that actual charity 
ever transpires : the obliged may, in some 
cases,pour forth the oveiflowings of a grate- 
ful heart ; but that bond which sympathy 
draws between delicate minds rarely ex- 
presses itself in language ; in fact, to ex- 
press 
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press obligation lowers the understanding; 
all customary ebullitions become weaker by- 
repetition ; and gratitude^^ of all others^ 
soonest loses its value. It is easy to be- 
come a pauper upon humanity ; while to 
sustain our dignity^ without arrogance, or 
an insensibility to those kindnesses which 
claim our best feelings, is a task rarely per- 
formed." 

''But in the present case, Mr.Wentworth, 
how would it be possible for a poor 
thoughtless being like your friend^ to con- 
duct herself so as to deserve this exalted 
definition, this internal solace?'' asked Mrs. 
Marnley. 

"By the very definition you have given/? 
said Wentworth, '' by making it an inter* 
nal consideration. Let all your actions 
bear an appeal to your heart, an impartial 
appeal : that thoughtlessness which you 
avow is ridiculous; it would be folly in a 
mere girl, it is worse in you. My dear Mrs. 
Marnley," added Wentworth, rising and 
taking her hand, ^' never forget that yoii 

6 4 are 
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are of a class from whom all that i» amp^ 
able atod conciliating is expected. As a 
woman, you may be simply erring — I trust 
never egregiously so: go to the woman 
you have wounded/ and, as her protec-i^ I 

tress, avow your regret ; prove (e her, that 
the inadv^ience of a lively dispcmttoa 
bears no comparison to the graceful reca no- 
tation a generous mind may with dignity 
assert;*' and, with a hasty adieu, our hero 
quitted the astonished widows 

The zeal of a man whose principles are 
corriect, will, in matters of mere business^ 
give him a consequence highly advantage^ 
ous to his character; but Where the same 
feettng is conspicuous in domestic occur- 
rences, when, a young,-and, forgive me> 
reader, if I add, a personable man, carries. 
this noble ' principle of ^his nature inta 
tliose ever-rising contiifigencies that shadow 
and enliven our existence> there can be • 

na. doubt 'of his sentiments being estimated* 
in a. degreie. To convince by arguments/ 
however eloquent, is not always easy ; yet 
t .. sucK 
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I 

sntfi IS th6 poWer ofman/sitch is We inter- 
est vfhith iheit real zearirispTres/that I am 
persuaded, if men of sense were *$edHloirs 
to promate the happiness of women, by 
makinff them rational rather than am us- 
ing, they would find them not only teach- 
»ble, but grateful creatures, I allow thgit 
the m^S should be jprepari?^ for this fetter 
ed<ucat>onj and that a system of opsinla- 
thy,.{n matters iof science, rarely product 
perfection'. This is no argument against 
my assertiw. The botanist, does he rear 
012 the flowers- of his garden? The physt- 
-dian^, ate ajlthis cares blessed with success? 
-Or the saifcred teacher, are air hi» sanctioned 
-aoihorfcties j'eceiVed wit4i that gYrftefur sab- 
mission which their divine in$>titute de- 
mands? rrssuredly not. Then, wh^lewe 
regrefthe faded plant, and its correct enr- 
Ijlern; the perfehed scions of rtiortality ;: 
•While we lament, with an? affiHiitmg ttndev- 
"liess, thbse imperfect natures dn whom re- 
ligioh.makes not its holy impression, let 
*iis not turn from the improvable mind, nor 
^ - 6 & leave^ 
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leave the "weeds to grow up with* t^^ 
tares/' lest the '* tale be told/' and they 
be '' no more seen/* 

In throwing, personal beauty into the 
foregoing digression^ rmay%st^id impli- 
cated at the bar orcritidsm'j but there iis 
another bar by whichj should my opinions^ 
be reviewed^ h ieel that T shall stand ac] 
quitted-^I mean the ladies ; they will not* 
disown the attraction . Of personal appear- 
'ance; and iu would ;be we^I^ iC amongst 
those whom they qonsider tO; possess this 
charm^ they could recollect that mmd tier 
companied* this. recommendatory grace; in 
that ^ case> I am persuaded they would b^ 
come converts to intellect^ jo pl^ce o^ex- 
teriqr advantages.. 

Whether the lecture of our hero effected 
any improvement in Mrs. Marnley re- 
mains to ^be discovered ; and as we have 
previously, avowed .that Jady was not gifted 
with a strong mind, it.would be inconside^ 
rate in our readers to be too sanguine, 

Sidney found hiniself in . Oxfprd-sti^eet^ 
.3 before 
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before he had reflected that his plans for 
this morning were designed tabe in a con- 
trary direction. He had been so absorbed 
in the subject we have related, his feelings 
naturally acute> had- been wrought up so- 
powerfully, that^ almost unconsciously to 
himself, he leaned against the pallisades of 
one of those enclosed mansions at the wes- 
tern extremity of the street. While paus- 
ing, half irresolute whether to return, and 
seek of Mrs. Mamley the connexions, abi- 
lities, and exact situation of Miss Sidney/ 
preparatory to his requiring for her the 
protection of lady Beverly, these thoughts 
had actually passed in succession, when 
the gate of the entrance near which he 
stood flung open, and Mr. Supple issued 
forth. 

"Ah ! she knows him," said he, mentally, 
and a transient distrust stole over his mind. 

" Mr. Wei pple, ad- 

vancing, " yc e the ho- 

nor of acceptii he placed 

himself by th( 

Sidney decli ing to the 

warmth 
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varmth of the day the apparent, yet tem^ 
perary agitation of his frame. 

SoppTe Continued to walk at his elbow: 
. " Have ycrti heard any thing of Mr. Dur- 
wAton?" said W^nfworth^ addressing his; 
companion. 

Supple replied in the negative: 
■ " You said that his wife was in some m^ 
fcrior situation," resumed Sidney ;*_" can* 
you teU me' the name of the family ?" 

" I wislil could relieve your generous, 
anxietj-,'* replied Supple. " Forgive me, 
Mr.' Wentworth, I participate in that sus- 
pense which you seem to feel so sensibly.. 
Yes, Sir, none but a Wentworth could have 
nnse^ted t^&t manly, yet afTecling appeali- 
to tbe wandering Durweston." 

"I do not understand you, sir; T know ■ 
not to what you allude," said our heroi- 
warmiy. 

"Iflai pardon," conti- 

nued Sup isement appear- 

■ ed to me Mr. Durwestorf;, 

your con and the evident 

aennbility^ 
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sensiBilify of your ftfelings^' these com- 
bining circumsraii'ces formed so ftrobable' 
a chain in my tnind, that I look the liberty 
of ihtferestrng ntyself in one or two poiiita^ 
which 1 hoped would expedite your wishes." 

'* you have, sir ;be explicttj Ebeg; what 
Bave you done?" 

" Tliere are adamantine hearts, on which 
casualties make no impression/'- resumed 
Supple. 

'* I entreat of you, sir, to be concise,"' 
replied Sidney ; and, blaehing (brthe rudc*- 
ne% of his retort, he added " as I" really 
have an engagement at some di3ranGe^" 
and he begurled hm kt^nsciously interested' 
features by regarding his- waich atten-- 
tively. 

" I wouJd notdelaih^yoti for the world,"' 
«aid Supple, bowing. " Mr. Wentworth;. 
I wish you good mofnihg-,V and; he was- 
hastening . detained: 

bim. 
. " Fs bu 

f* 1 cam 

"How, 
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" How could I trace his former resi- 
dence?" 

*• I am unfortunately a stranger to the 
mode in which Mr. Wentworth would 
chuse to receive information;" and again 
he was departing, when Wentworth, who 
knew his character, and that to yield io 
this artful -hypocrite was to leave him at 
liberty to extend his villanies, with an air 
of indifference resumed : — 

" This is similar to your former affected 
ignorance of this family, sir : your evasion 
will not engage my credibility ; nay^ I am . 
persuaded some motive, inconsistent with 
fairness, makes you thus mysterioust I 
shall trace it, no doubt; and it is perhaps 
as well that Igainthe fact by other means;." 
and bowing haughtily to Supple, he pro- 
ceeded down this renowed thoroughfare^ 
purposing to call upon Mr. Carberry. . 

Tho iy elegant 

modes le streets 

of the and four^ 

a cur- 
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actifFicle^ a buggy, or a dog-cart, there 
are yet to be found, men. who can make a 
few calls, by the simplest, and not least ra* 
tional method of walking. The morning 
was intensely warm, and Wen tworth felt its 
inconvenience. A matter of pleasure would 
not have retarded him, if he had been dis^ 
posed to join in gaiety ; and as he had so 
recently volunteered his advice, for tlie be- 
nefit of Mrs. Marnley's moral character^ 
there could be no excuse for his delaying 
the arrangement of her worldly interest; 
as such, it was to the counting-house of 
Mr. Carberry that our hero now directed 
his steps. Desirous of avoidinig the reflected 
heat of the enclosed streets, he took a cir- 
cuit hitherto unknown^t6 him ; and by that 
perceptive- geography which the. intQlli*- 
gent mind imbibes without study, had ar- 
rived at the ascent of the hill wJiich leadi 
to Sadler's Wellsj when the carriage of lord 
Osterly, appointed for travellings and 
drawn up on one side of the road, attract- 
ed his attention. He looked into .the vehi- 
cle; 



^ I 
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cle ; the^tep was down, arid a ttian-servant 
was playing with a French lap-dog, itsc on- 
ly intiabifant. ' 

*^ Where is your lord ?" asked Sidtoey; , 
addVcsstng the man. ^ ^ 

** My lord was at home when we camfi 
away," sard the man ; " bwt he sets off for 
Birighton to-morrow, sir." 

Wentwarth Bowed, and^went oh; Tlnoi^ 
fwjcurred to him, that his Ibrdship's mis"-- . 
tress, was the causd of the present deten-*: , 
tion of the carriage His conjecture proved!: 
Just ; for in a few moments, a yeny hafid- 
some-looking,, but evidently. unfortunate 

woman, turning hastily from a person witfii 

» 

whom she- had beisni^eaking, brushed pastt 
our hero,, and, jumping into t-he ^carriage,-, 
was Jriven off with- the utmoist expedition^. 
The reflectrons which would have suggested 
themselves were suj^erseded by a stir prise* 
that gave sensible pain^ to the bosom 6£ 
WentwoTth. He had fallowed the compa- 
nion of the child of error ; and upon look?- 
ing, under her &onnet> to discover what . 

sort 
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sort of person she'was^ he beheld his fair 
applicant^ the codsin of his favourite ser* 
vant. 

" Good Heavens !" said Sidney, *' is it 
possible ? why did you talk with that wo- 
man ?*' and he fixed his eye upon the 
countenance of the trembling girl. 

*' Oh ? sir/' said the alarmed creature^ 
•' she — she is my wretched sister." 

"Wretched indeed!" echoed Wentworth; 
*' but are you conscious, my good girl, 
that there is much danger in your being- 
seen in her company ?" 

*^ Yes, sir, I know there is ; but she beg* 
ged just to see me for a moment; and I 
thought, perhaps, if I told her that her father 
had been almost dying, and all upon her 
account, she would be persuaded to come 
honie again." 

•' t am afraid she has disappointed your 
hopes," said Sidney. '^ Has she been long 
with lord Osterlyr" 

" Doyou know him, sir ?" replied the girf, 

with honest warmth. '' Oh^ for God's sake, 

. ' ' tell 
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tell him how miserable he has made us r I 
amsurehe must listen to such a good man/' 

"My poor girl/' said Wentworth, ''these 
9re not cases in which men like advice. I 
know his lordship ; and Tor the sake of your 
poor father^, iind> if possible^ to spare your 
worthy hearty I will certainly apprize him 
of the distress he occasions. But tell me 
in few words^ did lord Osterly take youi^ 
sister from the roof of her parent ?" 

** No, indeed, sir/' resumed the blushing 
girU " my sister's beauty has been her ruin : 
she went away with an officer two years 
ago ; but a gentleman, who respects my 
poor father, found her out, and brought 
her home some months afterwards, and 
we all thought she would be good ; but 
somehow she made acquaintance with a 
person, who persuaded her to go to lord 
Osterly. She went out one night, about 
half a year ago, and we could not find her 
for many weeks, and then it was Philip 
that discovered her. He tried all he could 
to make her return ; and he has great cou^ 

. rage ; 
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isage;, sa he would see my lord>. and he 
asked himihow he could^be so wicked as to 
take, away an honest man's child; and he 
added, moreover^ that if hia-pbor uncle was 
as strong as he was. once^ he would soon 
make his. lordship give her up ; for you 
see^ sir, my father was a soldier : — ^but all 
would not do. lam surprised at it ; but it 
seems my lord praised Philip for his gallan- 
try; and then he called Maria inlo the 
room, and told her she might go ta hef 
lather^ or stay with hinu So I suppose «he 
loves him* very, much)'' said' the artless ca^ 
suist, '' for she declared she would not 
leave my lord/* 

"It is not lovCj but prrdc,, which makean. 
your lost sister persist in her wickedness^!' 
replied Wentwojrth;.Vthe4dleness in which 
lord Osterly supports her, the use of mo- 
ney, arul the command of a carriage, at 
present blind this v^ery criminal young 
woman. She will ultimately fall intu mi-* 
sery, there can be no doubt of it: she does 
not appear to have any goodness left ^ 

while 
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to discover the correct line ?*' and as be 
entered the counting-house of Mr. Car^ 
berry^ near the Royal-£xchange« something 
like a twinge of conscience writng his bo-* 
som ; for she whose imn^diate interest 
had brought him to this door, had nearly 
proved the syren who would have de- 
stroyed this happy self*possession^ this 
blissful reserve of reasoning upon right, 
because rvrong has not pervaded the un- 
defiled sanctuary of impartial justice. 

To the inquiries of our hero, the servant 
replied that Mr. Carberry would be home 
in less than an hour* 

Sidney took a seat in the office, 'which 
was unoccupied, save only by a youth, 
^ho was engaged at a desk. Went* 
worth had looked around him,^ and was 
silently applauding the apparent order 
and method of the mercantile system. He 
had taken a few volumes from the book* 
shelves, and, on perusing their titles, had 
justly determined the life of a British mer- 
chant might not only be honourable and 
useful, but likewise an intellectual one, 

when 
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ivhen a loud post-rap rung through the 
ballj and in a few moments the porter en- 
tered^ and laying a letter upon the desk, 
begged the young lad who was writing to 
give that to Mr. Durweston when he came 
in. Our hero started at the name. The 
man withdrew. The eye of Wentworth 
glanced over the superscription ; it was 
evidently a female hand. Exulting in* 
ternally that this simple fact would lead 
to a denouement with the object of his 
searchj he yet paused upon the propriety 
of questioning the young man, who con* 
tinned intent upon his ledger. 

At length, a curiosity which his motives 
, justified determined himin favourof acom^ 
munication with his companion. '' Durwes- 
ton isnot a common name/' said Wentworth, 
addressing the lad ; " I have the pleasure of 
Icnowing a gentleman of that name ; pray 
is this Mr. Durweston a young man ?'* 

'' Yes, sir," said the boy ; '^ that is, he 
is under thirty, I should suppose." 
'' An Englishman ?'' asked Sidney. 

'' I really 
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• V I really cannot lell sJr, Mr. Durwes- 
tqn has not been long in the ofSce; Mr. 
Henry recommended him to Mr. Carbierry; 
and he is so retired in his manner^ that we 
do not hold much conversation." 

" It is the same, I have no doubt/* re- 
plied Sidney. *' I sh^H probably see^ him 
before r go." 

^ " It is past his usual hour," resumed the 
youth, regarding the dial, f' I believe Mr. 
Henry said he would make up the letter- 
bags to-night ; and, in that case, he will 
jiot return. f* , . ^ 

^' Then you will forward this letter \o 
him," said Wentworth, holding the epistle 
to the view of the young merchant. 

^' We do not know bis residence, sir; 
he will get it to-morrow." 
- Wentworth looked disappointed; his 
sanguine heart had expected the most co- 
pious elucidation^ Throwing himi^lf into 
a seat^he again gave way to hi« reflections. 
It must be a proud resentnient which with- 
held Durw^ton from noticing his a'dver* 

tisement 
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ttsement. Again, might not his time be so 
fuHy occupied as to prevent his looking in- 
to the diurnal prints? 

'^ Do you take in the newspapers daily ?" 
asked Sidney of his informant. 

** Yes, sir, all the papers." 

Again our hero was silent. At this mo- 
ment the door opened, and a -very elegant 
figure of a man entered. He was y^oung, 
handsome, and had an air of fashion, which' 
appeared perfectly natural to him. Address- 
ing our hem with easy politeness, he beg- 
ged to know if he could have the honoui* 
of supplying the place of his uncle, Mr. 
Carberry, who was unexpectedly called a 
few miles from' London. 

Our hero now recognised the handsome 
Harry. Carberry, whom Mrs. Marnley had 
«Q eloquently eulogized. Wentworth gave 
his name; and stating his purposed busi- 
ness as a money adjustment on account of 
his trust, he proceeded to talk upon indiP-^ 
ferent subjects. Mr. Carberry seemed 
pleased with his guest, avowed himself gra- 

vol., n, H tided 
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tificd by nn opportunity of being known 
to Mr. Wentworth ; he had heard his un- 
cle speak of him in terms which had exci- 
ted a wish to be introduced to him. 

Our hero, with whom prejudice never 
existed, could not refrain from contrasting 
the natural manners and occupied ifiind of 
his new acquaintance, with the volatile and 
useless sprigs of nobility with whom his 
mornings' hours had been wasted. 

Airs. Marnley had asserted that Harry 
Carberry was not addicted to habits bf 
business. Wentworth saw a complete re- 
futation of the slander, in the routine 
which the young merchant pursued, who, 
apologizing to his visitor, made some mi- 
nutes in a folio volume, read a few kfters, 
and then turning'to the desk on which Dur- 
weston's letter was laying, seized it hastily, 
and regarding the address for a. moment, 
Wentworth thought he perceived a glow 
to heighten his features ; but placing the 
letter in his pocket-book, he seemed con- 
scious of his unguarded manner, and en- 
deavoured 
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deavaured to driaw off the attention of our 

* hef^d, by remarking that the drudgery of 
a counting-house must appear cxtraordi- 

" iiary to a man of Mr. Wentworth's habits. 
'* I will not allow the term,*' said Sid- 

'ney ; " there itiust be a degree of activity 
in every well-directed system ; ahd that of 
a British merchant I consider not only as 

'the best regulated, but the proudest boast 

• of oiir island:" ' 

"It has its claims to respiect, nbdoiibt," 
replied Carberry ; " yet like every other 
flourishing community, it is subject to a 
certain species of contumely from the he- 
reditary idle/* 

•* Perhaps so," said Went worth ; ^^ but 

allow me to ask if ' censure is not praise' 

in toctie Cases? this is an era for impotent 

satire, afid who would deny the hungry a 

' meal ?" 

''I own myself to be invulnerable in 

this point," replied Carberry; " but my 

' uncle, wbose unvarnished tpanners would 

contradict such a belief, he, of all men^ is 

H S most 
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most wounded by jests upon civic habits; be 
carries bis prejudices very far, and woald 
not move an inch westward to gain a peer* 
age: thus he remains chained to Broads 
street*. Perhaps you will do me the ho- 
nour of taking dinner with me, Mr. WenN 
worth; I must be in the city till eight 
o'clock this evening." 

Our hero, who really liked the manner 
of his new friend, was obligated to de- 
cline the pleasure of his invitation ; he was 
engaged at home to a particular friend, and 
had half promised to go to Vauxhall in 
the evening. 

I Then we shall meet," said Carberry; 

I am under a sort of engagement to sir 
Charles Felton to join him there." 

^' Dq you know Felton ? he is mv most 
esteemed friend ; it is he who dines with 
me to-day: will you meet him in Park- 
street, and partake of a bachelors din- 
ner?'' 

" Not tQ-day," replied Carberry ; " but 
Mr. Wentworth shall not have cause to 

complain 



€( 



THK ENGLISBMAN. 149 

€t>mp1am of my tardiness. I am never anx- 
ious to increase my acquaintance, though 
ambitious of acquiring a superior friend." 
, Wentworth bowed to the compliment 
yith all his heart ; and though the open 
character of Carberry impelled a belief 
thai he would answer any consistent ques* 
tibn he might put relative toDurweston, 
that very candour repressed his curiosity ; 
they should meet again in the course of the 
evening, and he was then fuJly resolved 
upon asking the residence of Durweston, 
if no more. If mutual prepossession be an 
essential in the commencement of friend-, 
ship^ and I believe it does not admit of a 
doubt^ the first meeting of Wentworth and 
Carberry seemed to promise a very per- 
manent basis for this most exalted inter- 
course between man and man. 

Our hero parted from the young mer- 
chant with warm expressions of regard, 
and throwing himself into a hackney- 
coach, arrived in Park-i^treet without fur- 
ther adventure. 

H 3 'Wentworth 



^ 



1 



uo 



TIiJ$,BNa;USHVAJ«» 



Wentworth was agreeably surprised tp^ 
f\nd the faithful Philip ready to atlend his 
entrance. " Ah^ Bevans/' said our hero^ 
'^ wl^en did you arrive?" - 

"About two hours agp^siv; I set offdi-. 
ijectly I got your letter/' 

^' You did w^ll ;. fepwdid you. leave my:, 
father?-' : 

" Sir Ornrisby has had a-slfght attack <it 
the gout> sir; but lady Beverly and doctor 
f irmor h?ve almost br^jught him about 
again.^ I: have a letter for yoii> sir, from 
Ifidy Beverly ; but sir Ormsby bid me teft> 
yOU> that if you could »ot seltle your biisk 
ne««i in a few day<s> he should conie ta Lon-' 
doa with. sir George and lady Beverly, wbo> 
t^lk of leaving the Hajl for a few weefes." • 

^ I almost think tbis change would be; 
beneficial to tny fetier/- : replied- Went^ 
wojiih,. takitag the le^ei:^ of lad;^ BeVerly 
£fioxx% Jvs sem'.aii.t. *^ I caa dispense wi^: 
youri assi^tajice to da^> Sbili^pi; you must 
be anxixius to. s^e- your uacle; go^ my 
good fellow, and see the poojr old man." 

Bevans 



•-v 



' Bevans looked bis grateful thanks^ and 
withdrew ; \yheii Hall, entering with a let* 
ter in his hand, presented the lon^^expee^ 
ted answer to his advertisement The epis- 
tle of hdy Beverly was instantly cast on 
one side, and out hero, withan impattencd 
indescribable, broke the s^ah and read what 
follows: — 



" To A. B. 

*^ The conciliating purpo^rt; qt 
A. B/s coinmunication. is fully appreciated 
by the person who considers himself to b^ 
the party addressed. The adv^rtisen^ent 
did not meet th« eye of his co-respondent 
until a few hours since. CirctMnsjbai?^^: of 
a tnpre pFOfi^ising nature have latel;^ opesir 
ed to the objects of his solicitude : fw him* 
self; he. begs to observe^ that he iMivec had 
any claina upon the generosity ©£A. B; or 
bis father; nor ever niadb a necessitoot 
appeaTtaany human being, upon hsiis owti 
account. As a man, hkr. disclaims, commit 
deration ; he maji segiret thai hi& pftmy? 

H 4 rank 
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rank in life does nof entitle him io atail 
himself of a higher distinction, A. B/scor* 
respondent has submitted the advertisement 
to the ostensible person concerned, whoy 
though highly gratified to discover quali- 
ties so estimable in a young and indepen- 
dant man, begs leave to decline the impli- 
ed services/* 



" Here then is misery for my too late 
relenting father !" sighed Wentwortb. 
" Durweston, I know not how your disinte- 
rested nature has bound you to the for- 
tunes of Anna Tracey'3 orphan ; if she is 
your wife, her advancement is assured by 
your own ; if friendship onlydictaled your 
zeal, what pity that it met so* ungracix)us a 
reception J" 

As . the succeeding thought brought 
the disappointment of sir Ormsby be- 
fore the mental view of our hero, all that 
filial love which so strongly animated his 
character glowed in his bosom, and sug^ 
gested some method which, by its gentle 

i . force. 
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force, should compel Durweston to meet 
him as a friend ; in which event, all future 
consequences must be propitious. Seizing 
his pen, he wrote the following advertise*^ 
ment: — 

^' A. B. honours pride m all its laudable 
bearings, but he thinks the term admits of 
very limited scope; he willnot trace itslati* 
tude, but simply state, that friendship dis- 
owns so ignoble a feeling; and unless his 
correspondent relaxes in his proud rejec- 
tion, and putting .all other considerations 
out of question, gives him the pleasure of 
a personal meeting, he will be obligated tO- 
rescind an impression which has given him 
a most pleasurable anticipation, namely^ 
that an exalted mind not only disclaims 
resentment, but embraces every consistent 
Opportunity of giving peaice to the dis* 
cpmfited and relenting. A line, addressed 
as heretofore, will be anxiously expec- 
ted." 

Dispatching this for insertion, he re-per- 
iised the answer of Durweston; s^rw in its 

H 5 manly.' 
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i^anJy* se&tifBente all. tJ^at hiVunaginatiosi 
could wish m a feiendh; aiidv toi guasd 
against iri^^verei^t peftections^ be Vt^otUiA 
K> the letter of lady^ Beveiily. 

The lively Grace wrote in a happy style; 
^e depicted the transiaii6 choud whrch 
liad lowered a:^ec Adicierfield^ da wb^lly div 
peUedi Her uncle, tkaugK occaaionaH^^ 
i4B<patieBtj at th^ absence of hi& son, ha^baU., 
siost. liesiolMedr xipon. aGcompaqbyitBgi shg. 
George aiul herself^ ta Lo<»dcin-^a f»^JQot 
Vi^hich she was. persaaded \i[oukb pmiiie 9ex^ 
movable to him. 

' *' Yoii would. sniile> my - dear SM;*^ 
said^ her tedyabip, in^ one pari) of hex^ 
letter, *^ if you could: heav ijleuif sid 
Ormsby stating hns expected i|icon\iefiiciiir*. 
ces in this Londoa jaunt ; 1^ i$ ^eally. 
pleased to ^hink thai line to^n^ V4m]i^l|% 
S0,smoking as ja wint^n He bM.poomi^i^ 
to sojourn in Gr^svenorrsqu^i^ thei^tiu^. 
tion being more open than Park-str6et; 
but bis real motiye, ham saucy efiough to 
^^etittve; a certain cx)n3iic tion. ltiat.y:our^bar. 

chelor 



Jt 



^w m "• 



ehelor residcBce fe not conducted wth that 
preciseivess and comfbrt Uy which he has 
habituated* himself. We are not anxious 
to develop his sentiments^ being resolved 
upon holding him to his engagetrvent; se 
do' not infringe upon our determination. 
Dear Lotii$a i^ gaining * spirits — Fanny 
somewhat mo^y ; they both absolutely re- 
jeclf our escort' this season . * It is too late,* 
said lady Layton ; and- they actually and 
'bormfi^ assent to her opmioiv. TeH dear 
lady J^ohti that she mim- take compas- 
sion^ on myr rustic ignorance^ and give 
me tke siilfrage of her countenance upon 
my ddiut ; but this is unnecessary ; she Uz^ 
ail'eady ^vritten me upon- the subject, and I 
son q^ife iflttpatientta meet her sist^y a£- 
ftetloto/' 

The communication-of lady Beverly gave 
ouf^haro much satisfection; He was now so«^ 
resolved' upon renrnining in London untit 
ke^cloitld attain further knowledge of bur- 
weston, that her ladyship's presence, and 
the expected^ visit of sir Ormsby, were cir^ 
• -• H 6 ^umi^tances 
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cumstances which ;iiot only gave pleasure 
in themselves, but might tend to facilitate 
any purposed munificence which his Father 
might intend in favour of him whom he had 
degraded. 

Though no conclusive elucidation h^d 
reached the ear of Sidney respecting the 
man he was so anxious to serve, yet this 
morning had given a clue, which put him 
in possession of the, power to act ; for if 
the Durweston he sought was the friend of 
Carberry, he had no doubt of acquiring 
from him some particulars, which would 
enable him to break. through formal re- 
straints ; and he resolved that if his pre<i 
sent advertisement did not effect his wishes,; 
he would address the proud > stranger b.yr 
name, and depute Carberry todeliver.it in- 
to his hands. Thus fixed in his determi- 
ration, our hero dispatched his toilet ; and 
in an equality :of spirits which diffused it- 
self if)to his external appearance, he met 
sir Charles Felton, with a gaiety peculiarly 
suited to the guest whom he entertained* ; 
5 CHAP. 
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CHAP. IV. 

And whether there be apy sach or ho^ I cannot well tell ; yet 
I heare saye^ some young gentlemen of ours count it theif 
shame to be Counted learned > and, perchance, they count it 
thdr <hame to be ooanted honest also, 

Ascham'i QuKEii Elizabeth* 

Now whether to consider the blunt satire 
of the good. Rodger Ascham as consoling 
or degrading, is the>question. Are we to 
be consoled that we are not more erring 
than we were some centuries since; or to 
deplore that time has not divested us (par- 
tially) of our errors,?. I leave this .tq casu-, 
ists in the ways of men to decide, deter- 
mined in mj^^pwn mind, being a lover of 
bappinessj an4 looking,JU> the fair side of 

things. 
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things^ that my paper horizon shall bear a 
ponderal balance in favour of the good. 
Yet I will depict and write at glaring fol- 
lies, not in the hope of reforming the fri- 
volous — the task were vain ; but, at least, 
when the routine of your present eccentri- 
cities have been scan pied, it le^ds prqjecior& 
]to exercise their genius ,* thus^j/ou will be 
led into nev) foibles, and h yp.Hr. futile 
m)xr{^V, sbaU 6nid n^w subject form^y pen. 

Xhough^^hie QQn.vivi^ily q£ an, SngUsk^ 
man's table may bo less- himi^voWh than 
that of a sister kingdom, there is a cheer- 
fulness attached to the use of wine that 
''gladdens the heartof man," and*makes 
fcim' more communicative than in* his les^ 
temperate moments. Sir Chsrles^ BeltohV 
whose cheerfulness was almost proverbial, 
|>roved*.the truth of my remark ; distinct 
from inebriety, his unguarded temper di- 
vulged a fact, which oitr hero srttendedto 
with flxedattentibn. ' 

" My'dear Wentworth,'* siAA^ the baro*' 
net, '* ittiow remains in the power of a 

' • * WOMA19 



yOf^N to^bind yoiu! giddy firiend far life«^ 
i have wrUten^ Ui^ Miss Sid^ney^ and offered 
h€fcP my bamk You will call it ^ hasty de- 
«iiioi| ; but t have^ in confidence, gained a 
few es3eiitial>pdi*tic&kr&firan% a, friend ; hep 
only- <?iii[ne> in the eye of the world, is po- 
verty; that I have t4ie power to obvi^tfe;^ 
and if »l^ returns nay aflfection, P shall* be 
the happiest feUow in existence/' 
' " Indeed'!-' said Wen^tworth, seriously. 
'^ I confess you surprise me, upon se tran- 
sient anacqualntance, to make an offer so 
Imperious. Surely, Felton, your usual good 
jiidgrae»t has deserted you in this particu- 
ter; you could never be the mere slave to 
p«issai»aial»lraclio4v; would you not* wish to 
learn the character, t|ve b^M of'thed^spo-' 
satioa of the w^Mnan- you* ai*e to* live with 
thr43^igh life?^ Have* not you been prefha- 
' ture»?''' 
^ *' No, I think »on In the first place, P 
have been her silent admirer above a 
:^ofith. I' did> not address her until a few 
dffy&^stnae ; she repulsed^'my presumption; 

and> 
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and, with j^he aid and concurrence of a 
friend, who knows her well^ I attacked her 
at the masquerade. You know what, fol- 
lowed. Since which I have made a point 
of attending Mrs. Marnley's morning walks 
in the Park ; here I have had an opportu- 
nity of discovering a thousand amiable 
traits in her character; and being an enemy 
to long danglings, by which I was once se- 
riously deceived, I took counsel of my past 
feelings, and, on comparison, found that 
the present prospect was too fair to be 
trifled with. As such, my fate is in her 
hands. I own my mind is discomposed 
while this hideous suspense hangs over 
me ; but I have the firmest reliance on her 
candour, her integrity.*' 

Our hero regarded sir Charles with a look < 
of indescribable scrutiny, and it was, per- 
haps, at this moment, the personal advan- 
tages of his friend appeared more than or- 
dinarily attractive ; not that Wentworth 
believed it possible a woman of sense eould 
make a decision so important in favour of 

exterior 
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exterior only ;; but justice demanded of 
our attached Sidney, that the liberality 
of sir Charles's offer, the genuine warmth 
xvith which he placed his future happinesis 
at the disposal of an unporlioned woman, 
common justice required at bis hands a 
proportioned approbation ; and as he ga- 
zed on the animated features of the baro** 
net, he believed it impossible a disengaged 
wonlan could reject a man so every way 
unexceptionable. - Nay, that very haste 
which he had so recently condemned, now 
appeared an amiable species of sincerity, 
'* We islanders are certainly phlegmatic 
animals/' tho^ught our Englishman; ''we are 
methodical to an excess;" and his reflections' 
led him to remember, that hs could have 
followed up the fair impression which Miss 
Sidney's manner had effected on his mind : 
"/and here," thought Sidney, ** the man 
whom 1 introduced has foiled me. Had I any 
intention of thekind ?" asked the heart of our 
hero. " Poh ! it was only a wound en pas- 
sant ; and if it had been a serious pne, did 

not 
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not my frtencljii conjidmce, inipart hi&vtews 
to me? Pure lore would diso^wn what bo^ 
Bour could not ratify." 

*'I sigh for a Home/' said: sir Charles 
Pelton, as, with, pur hero> he eotered, the 
drawing-room^ which cotnmaoded a view 
of Hyde Park. *' An unsocial haai:^WQuld 
look around this apartment, andTmd, in it9 
teste and elegance, objects which may em** 
ploy his vacant hours. I pity tche wnreiek 
who can be happy alone ; nay^ ^ fyx do I 
carry my prejudices against bacheiorfi, that 
I actually hate a party composj^d cunly of 
men. Understand m^, Sidney, our tite-d-^ 
itte- dinner was just in unison, with my feel-, 
i^gs. Here I co uld u nbend, and; talk abou t 
what was nearest my heart ; but the coarse 
revelry of a bon^-vivant's table is, nvy aver- 
sion. Whether I have arrived at that age in 
which cynical opinions gain groiuid; I koo w ^ 
not ; but I am certainly les& than ever di^ 
posed tiE>mix ir¥ every-day society.'* 

*' You are miy senior by a few years/^ 
replied; Wefi-tworth, •* yet I have anti^ipa* 

ted 
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ted those sentimeats youayow-«^a happy 
dam^&tic home is a tc^rrestrial heaven. The 
phantoms which, on our first appearance in 
a certain rank of life, usually fascinate, and 
take us from ourselves, are such glaring de- 
ceptions, that the infancy of reason caii' 
alone palliate our wilful blindness* Very 
few of those with whom I set out on my 
entre but have catered for themselves, and 
with such a disregard to consequences, that* 
the pre-eminence of their follies can alone 
distinguish them^ I make my calls occa- 
sional Iv ; yet, strange to tell, had I wife/ 
with the exception of one or two, I would 
not degrade her by an introduction to them. 
The world, however, gives them counte- 
nanee; and, in fact, where fortune smiles, 
jibstice i& too pften impotent." 

'^ My coui\try women are infinitely more- 
corriect in their morals than your English- 
vtotnen," resumed sir Charles; '< few of 
those atrocious secessions from decency, 
which are so frequent here, stain our an- 
nals.*' 
- ' "You 
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" Yoli are right, Felton ; yet I remark- 
that an Irishman seldom marries his coim* 
trywoman." 

" In truth, we wonld not object to it/' 
said x\\t baronet, laughing, " \X we might 
marry the girls in ouf own way ; but it is 
the mothers, the aunts, or any other ma- 
tronly dame, in trust, who courts ;for an 
Irish girl : — she reads the pedigree, and we 
are to affix the jointure. Their keenness 
is wonderful : I had nearly signed away my 
purchase-motley y when a coronet was in- 
troduced, the pedigree re-read, and my 
two thousand per annum rejected for this 
said bauble, and^ I conclude, a little higher 
bidding." 

'' What a traffic, and what an escape !" 
said Sidney. '* Was the lady passive in this 
arrangement .>" 

" Why, seriously speaking, . she stood in 
that neutral sort of situation, that when she 
did make her decision, I could not accuse 
her of inconstancy, for she had never allow- 
ed me the honour of importing my senti- 
ments 
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iments and expectations on this subject : 
yet r own I was vexed — the thing had been 
talked of. She is now married^ and, I have 
heard> is a very happy wife.'* 

*' My dear Charles,*' said Sidney, ^' never 
Cast a censure upon the neutral feelings of 
your countrywomen. What sort of lovers 
must ye be, who would submit to a system 
so absurd as ihnt of marrying a wonian 
with whom you have £carcely conversed, 
who reckons upon the dowry you assign 
to her use, as the essential matter in point, 
and takes you« like an. odd fixture in an 
advantageous lease, because one cannot be 
attained without the other ?'* 

*' I look back gratefViHy,*' resumed the 
baronet; ^' your remark^ though imperti^ 
nent^ is just; yet, I am persuaded, I could 
point out half a'do?;en young fellows of 
my acquaintaneci who have sat down mar-« 
ried men, without exactly knowing how the 
miracle has been wrought/' 

** All inequalities, whether in rank or 
age, bring their certain disappointments,'* 

said 






flakt Sidn^ : "so l^igoted atn T to a fheb^ 
relic view, which my fancy incessatttly pbthr- 
trays^ that though love might wound liiy 
heart, I never coukl gire that heart to the 
keeping of a woman who woilld not own 
' to me that she valued it ; nay, mo^/sl^e 
must not deny to give me a confession of 
the progress I made in heir affectiohs ; and 
though yon laugh at tne, I think this might 
be doite without ofl%ff»ding her delicacy/' 

''Your presutnptiolk will meet its just 
humiliation, Wentworfh; I beseech ybu 
never again srfffer impudeilce to pass as 
• an exclusive attribute of my country ; for 
if you ever bring your theory to bear; it 
mutt be by dint of this ^me overwhelming 
quBfity, against which delicate minds arie so 
intuitively guarded, that Iforescc your sha- 
dowy system must fail." 

'' i think not/' replied Sidney, smiling ;, 
*^ persnasion h actually agreeable in iht^ 
cases; and the wonfan whoni 1Tb ved well 
enough to address in its langudg^e, would 
not only yield to my solicitation in this 

respect. 



N 



■^ ' 



\ 



respect, but bwii Xier ^rmiiicationin doing 



so/* 



t€ 



Vanity, ftiry natne is man !" said sir 
Charles, walking to thebalcJOny which hung 
over the little gardieti ^neath. " Be slitej 
Sid^^when you bring a wife, upon your 
own plan, into this unique dwelling, give 
me due notice ; I shall be most anxious to 
see her; though linuch doubt yourb^iiig 
able to find so docile, and, . forgive rtte if 
I add, so simple a creature/' 

"Then here will I remain,". continu^^d 
our hero,-*' a solitary projector. If thifi 
furniture could spe^k, what sbliloqiries 
might it betfttyj It niay not be usi*al for 
a bachelor to own his feelings; but I am 
persuaded, tfeat Unless his nature is cast in a 
most repuUive mould, his powers of inde- 
pendjcnce increase his internal disqutet.^ 
I speak not of eetigtmed bach<^l6rd, Whoetin 
rarely arrive at Ctm distii'^ction but by the 
sacrifice of ev^ry genuine grace "of ihdir 
characters. If I make a new p<mhia^, sind 
owQ a tnmiieiie iqpprobation ai k^ vitilitf, 

ray 
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my-opinion is neither established or oppo* 
scd by any voice whose sentiments I \a* 
lue. perhaps a male frierid drops in, and 
ridicules my taster or it may so happen 
that my servant echoes my opinion; in 
neither of these ca?es is my vanity soothed, 
or my independence certain. No, it is the 
union of mind, the residing ivith a crea- 
ture whose reason mixes in the most mi'' 
nme concern of one's Hfe. If our opinions 
are in unison, we hail the propitious simi- 
larity—if they differ (and it must infal- 
libly happen ), a convert is tpbe made ; and 
the delight of yiel^Hig to the s^ft reasoperi 
QT the no les» gratifying ple«?ure of con? 
Y5noing,by permasfve mo^n^ that the ide^ i 

was erroneous, I rely so mueh wpon this ; 

my fQVQurite medium, it is so applicable ^ 

to the nature 9nd chc-^racter of woman, that 
I wonder, and ^m disgusted, when I find a 
belief in Its infiuen<:e is not generally ae^ 
credited by men/' 

^^How wears the night.?** asked air Charlesi ; 

drawing W»wateb J *' nearly ten o'clock, I 

ordered 
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^fdared my carriage to be here at a quar- 
ter past ten. Wentworth, you will go i*' 

^^ Certainly," replied Sidney ; '^ I iiave a 
new motive for wishing to do so since the 
moraing." 

^^ Well^ that pleases me/' replied sir 
Ctrarles, '' for 1 am getting confoundedly 
fidgety as time gqes over: your motive 
may enable you to amuse yourself; I, i^ 
anticipating Miss Sidney '^s answer^ and re-- 
flecting :on your provoking domestic 4^etch^ 
^lallfind room for meditation^ even to mad- 
ness." 

Wentworth laughed at bis disciple Ian* 
guidly ; he, to use the expression of the 
baronet^ ^' was fidgety/* He was impatient 
to know the fate of his friend ; yet some^ 
what too sensitively alive to the decision, 
which he could scarcely doubt must be fa- 
vourable. 

The carriage of sir Charles was annonn- 
«ed. Our. hero taking his station in one 
corner, and the baronet in the other, raus* 
ing, and almost silent.^were conveyed to 

VOL. II. t Vauxhall. 
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VauxbalL There are few places of public 
amusement which do not awaken in the 
bosom of the moralist strong feelings of 
commiseration, frequently mixed with dis- 
gust. Wentworth and his friend had im- 
parted their mutual observations on the 
many wretched creatures who mixed in the 
fairy scene, when lord Osterly, Mr. Sup- 
ple, and a small party of ladies and gen- 
tlemen, made a -line before our hero, and 
with all that interesting succession of no^ 
things which usually elicit themselves a- 
mongst people in a certain fank, the fash- 
ionable jargon commenced. 

'^ How excessively warm it is this even- 
ing, Mr. Wentworth!" said ladyXinburne. 

Perhaps you can satisfy my doubts — will 
Mrs. Marnley be here or no ?*' 

I really cannot say," replied Sidney ; 

I am unacquainted with her plans." 

*' You are a hypocrite," said Miss Char- 
lotte Macleod,' " buttre are not to be de- 
ceived so easily." • 

" Forgive me," whispered lord Osterly 

to 
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to our hero ; *"" but I must leave vou in 
charge of these shrews for a little while ;'* 
an4> without waiting the assent of Went- 
worth, he took the arm of Supple, and 
turned down another walk; 

With some reluctance our hero fell in to the 
party of lady Linburne. The rude desertion 
of lord Osterly was termed by his lenient 
judges, "one of his whims;'' and Miss Mac- 
. leod declared^ that they aught to consider 
themselves fortunate in having met Mr. 
Wentworth and his friend, as it, was more 
than probable that Osterly would decamp 
sans ceremonie. 

^ He could not be so insensible to his 
own happiness,'*' said sir Charles Feltori, 
who found it necessary to say something 
for Wentworth, whose vexation at thp 
avowal of his companion was evident in 
his countenance. " I will seek the runa- 
way," resumed the baronet, looking ^igni- 
' fieantly towai^ds his. friend, and departing 
for the purpose. 

What a v*ry handsome man sir Charles 
':■'-' i'2 JF^lton 
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Fdlms!" saklalady, who tq>|idl Mai 
Bfacleod'oo the aiioiiMer with hcrfEm. 

" b tint ah- Charies Feltoa ?" xked Mm 
llacleod <»f our lieso. 

*' The very nuo^ «t your aerribe, mat- 
^km^" Implied. Sidaey* 

^ i' lather itnagiiie, sir,'' said a yomig^ 
%iian of the party^ ** that the baronet is ndt 
a fmnsferrable property." 

*' I believe you say right, rfr,** said Sid- 
ney^ turning to regard the speaker. 

^ Mn Wentworfh judges his friend by 
liimself/' inte^oined la^ Linbume ; *'this 
would-be epitome ^ sobriety^ my dear 
Wiimot, has been giren to half a thousand 
fair damseK ^hom I could name.'' 

^'Huah^ my good madam/' replied Went- 
trorth, ** nor breathe such a wrcasm against 
your sex ; for I swebr^ I iiev«er gave myself^ 
even in thooght/* 

''The ladifes wiH haw their way/' said 
Mr. Wilmot^ " and, befiet« me, sit-, the 
regulating patronesses of matrinonial spe- . 
ciilatiORS issue their wartraknts with so much 

expedition^ 
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fxpcditiop, tM it is Y^ry pr<>l)ay^ yp«4 
have ^qqoQSiciov^s^iyl^QW.^I^qg upoi^theii? . 

/' What 9n iheolerabl^ crmture yoti^ftre !'• 
AflrHk:AfJiftgha.Ba and.hffi5>2W«i> Jr hof^ ftJA 

Dignity, (w, 1 C^U h*^ &ftiiw) 4». #f rtbft 

'^i.a^^rAfiflKKt it* !einiri9i}ng.WQnifttUi^''iii|idb 
VfH^twdHh ; ^ aoid the e^rl a mmt iineiDi 
C9ptioeiia}M<^'Ch«fMt«r.'' »r' w 

ihake a man unexbtplimable^'f said' lady 
liniMirne^f '>'' bat> tnJjr' 'joodair, is iie not 
tho'iii(l8t>coii66<|iieiltial^;09ierbsafl^ifig lyra^t 
in esastmiie^ i^impfess I hate the Bian^lv 

V Thea vre will nbt^sjpeak; of Um./' i«id 
Sidney^ '^fbvihdliiedMirotisidvei} oircv the 
judgmeM/^ 'W '-: •: . . , •• . ^ 

''All, ti)per(il sHdf^tamei!'^ resimtod lady 
LintASTMi '5< ffiieab jcreauire, heclibenisbj^ 

i3 is 
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is immense: really^ 1 wonder she make* 
that young person so much her equal/* 

Sidney's eye took the direction of her 
ladyship^ when Mrs. Mkrnley, Miss Sid- 
ney^ and a gentleman^ were seiec^ approach- 
ing. Wentworth dropped the arm of Miss 
Madeod; for though Mis& Sidney made 
one of the trio, she was evidently shut out 
from its personal distinction. The gentle- 
man V^ho attended Mr& M^rnley not 
deigning to lend his support to the^naim 
dependant^ Sidney rusbedi fptcward^ and^ 
taidng the arm of Miss Sidneys had plaeed 
it through his own^ without recollecting 
^e.^^recent avowal of sir Charles Felton^ 
or the observations to which hi$ ungiiardi^d 
conduct would; subject him. A|rs. Marn->' 
]ey> on whom its effect was almost eIec-> 
trie, absolutely lost the powder, of utterance 
fiieca momeiit ; while lady Linburne, and 
heir dear Charloife/Taisied their eye-glaases ; 
and though their words were addressed td 
thfe trfortified ^idow> their loote were di- ' 
rected at the distinguished child of pover- 
ty. 



• * .« 
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ty. Our hero faced the enemy with a 
smile, which he purposed should express 
somewhat of aa apology ; but ere he had 
time to breathe one, Mr. Wilmot declared, 
thaii^aU deserters could plead so strong a 
temptation, loyalty would scarcely find a 
defender. 

'^ It is a point of friendship, sir," said 
Sidney, and a blush crimsoned bis cheelu 
'' i stand here in trust for a friend, to whom 
I mii«l yield my charge ina few minutes." 

'' I beg, sir, that I may not draw you 
from your party," said . Miss Sidney, in a 
voice of trepidation ; '' indeed I ^o npt 
expect any friend of mine will be here 
this evening/' 

" I came with sir Charles Felton," replied 
Wentworth in a low voice; ''and most 
gladly quit that uninteresting group/' 

Mrs. Marnley, who saw every thing to 
crush her hopes in oiu: Englishman, thought 
proper to assume a more than ordinary 
gaiety; she turned into the ranks of lady 
Linburne : thus the party becanae formld* 

14 able; 
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•ble ; and Wientworlb, vrith his faCr jpro* 
tegee, were, by this manceuvre, placed in 
front of the cavalcade. The loud laugfa^ 
tng, and balf-suppiiBatted sarcasms of (he la« 
diesi could not &il of veAching the ear of 
the person at* whom they were levelled* 
If they wounded the unintentional offen^ 
der, they were no less painful to Went- 
worth^; and a quicks but poigtMint, regret 
«tp!e t(Phis bosom. 

^#f 4his creature/* thought he, aiK! hia 
f*y& flrtultively feH on the features of his 
eompanion, '' if she wi^re disengaged, and 
I could be certain that myself, and not my 
forrone, won her fkvotn*, how proudly 
would Hay it at her feet J'* 
• ** I am distfressed, sir,*' satd Miss Kdney, 
looking timidly toivanrds our hero ; ** I feel 
that yo«t kindness, your politeness to me, 
i WuJd sajr, has destroyed the harnrohy of 
ytmrpurty ; 1 have tio claim to sucli atten- 
tion, and really feel uneasy at havitig^ oc* 
oasioned k" 

IPoh ?^ said Sidney, pettishly i^l join- 
ed 



'% 



. .jr . A ^ 



flul i4^m from, nepeflsity : but bert doiii|ai: 

my friend/' ' 

At ihiUjif fime^^ sfr CkfioAe^ EMtoti, lord 
p$terly^ ^ad Mar« Supple^ ndvanced. It was 
the mew hp fiaifght of thorn which c tmmJb 
the testy interjection we have recorded^ 
Be cmilfl i^gn^h^ li^y^Iy . tortbea to sir 
Charles; |((;k- if -h^e was a0app4red; bis rigfan 
^a^ superJ^ : l^itc^b? idf» t^at Xbey should 
t^^ compel!^ t0 pa^ tlpie remaindtf of the 
evening in this enlarged and noMeantsig 
cihcl^^ j;0Ve:a fj^qientary ivteyatioh to the 
v\^wxer q{ oik- hetrq^ wkiQh «iwpfi$ed his 

^fiQVMA IP f<0el that.«feis had iraubed Ibennr 
'gaU^irt wd in4faWe remark. 
. 'MiSfe my hapipty friMd i% wekoma,'* 
1^ Sidnf^, ]f^gafidi49g ?lhe adft^o of MkA 
Sidney as taking rise in her rraogmisia^ 

r Wh^t j?ii>st i^ Aitik^f tnc ? *' «ijbd the 

. /^iI^»*W:>wM-He'j*irttevWli«t *e 3a|?s/f 

1 5 replied 
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neplied We&twortb. *' I srm bonotire^ by 
his confidence/' 

1 '* Why did I come !** resumed the trem* 
Uing girl ; " it was unavoidable ; yet he 
camnot understand ity and must despise^ 

"Are you ingenuous ?** asked Went- 
worfh, looking sceptically ; *' why should 
your sex- take so much trouble to disguise a , 
feeling which, when so well directed, does 
you honour?'** 

Miss Sidney made no reply ; but, with- 
eiit solicitation, took the arm of our hero t 
and at that instant the voice of lord Oster* 
ly was heard' to exclaim — *^ What a famous^ 
prowl we have had ! Ah ! tny dear aunty^ 
howare'yoH ?" and seizing Mrs. Marnley's 
arm, he proceeded to entertain her witK 
his ramble. / 

Sir Charles Felton, though relying oir 
the known honour<>f Sidney^ wasdis^leased 
at finding his goddess walking 'ftiikfami-' 
liarly. WentWortk saw the disco^fifure of 

his 
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his friend ; anA resigning the arm he 
had so willingly supported^ he seemed tp 
ivait the baronet's address to his mistress. 
The evident confusion of MissSidney bore 
a varied interpretation. Wentworth saw 
in it the liveliest^ yet most delipate^ proof 
of the interest his friemd held in her heart. 
Sir Charles beheld in her manner more of 
ajarm than love; yet he placed himself at 
her side; hwt, to the astonishment of Sid«- 

f 

M 

ney^ he heard her more than once de- 
cline the offered arm of sir Charles. 

Supple^ whose eagle eye had. traced the 
dependant^ and who had, in fact, caused her 
to dissent from her retired manner, and 
take the arm of Wentworth — this subtle 
hypocrite, with an overstrained assiduity, 
attended to every accent of the over- 
powered girl, who, thus painfully brought 
into notice, seemed most acutely to feel 
the awkwardness of hersituation. 

Though the party in the rear frequently 
reminded the van of their being one file, 
neither Wentworth or sir Charles attended 

I 6 to 
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la tbekr rii&tty witlicisms. 4a vain Mks SiSr 
ney looked 4>tck, a»d seenaed by l^r lobk$' 
to chnxi the ^^fifrage of ^m€ female in the ' 
fmrly ; iK^t otie wH dk^peped tarcountefiance 
.lief. It appeav^ alHvoM rninatural to pfmr^ 
'hay, or rather to record^ such Hngracefut 
trails of character ilia woiim^. To say that 
a tbojtisand thotighttess things are said and 
dooe in society, wUhott^ an intention of 
vo«inding, may, in many casea^ be truth ;. 
hat to state the fact, as.in the preeent in- 
stance^ fairly, it is absolutely necessary to* 
dra\^ con^parisons. Do you ever see those 
whom y^ consider as your equals, subjected 
|o these unfeminine slights? No / Would 
yo« refuse to the least handsome of your 
sex who was gifted by fortune^ would yoa 
lefuse to countenance even her vices ? No ! 
Then as candidly answer my final apos** 
trophe-— Can you forgive the critne of 
sense and beauty, where forCnne is denied?^ 
You will not answer ; but you teH the 
envious tate by every wound you inflect; 
and hos^ever the opinions of the imligent 

may 
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flKty be ridic«ited, hawTer iili)>6ciie you 
may consider their censure^ they do retain 
a power which you mvst want^ Tliey look 
down upon yaar mitnA ; tbey |)«rceive 
the s}ight hold to which your rank ^ntilJef 
you, and wonder that the glaring deoepr 
tion does not dkgust rather iWn flatte4r« 
1 know that men, that is, very fashkniable 
ifien, who are aiwmfs m leading-siring^ ; 
iiuch men are the biififomis ^{fashionable 
ladies ; and they smite, and echo, and invent 
for their patronesses, all those little pi- 
quant tOBches ofv cutting Wit ;agatnst thes6 
formidable foils to mere notoriety. Nay, 
ito readily will some men xcfcant what it 
wbuM honour them to cherish, that I have 
known instances where, attracted by those 
externals, charms of person and dharacter^ 
vhich wiH actually ejictt themselv^esi aspire 
•f poverty — 9 declare that tbere are tneii 
who, on an intimation (wUch womsN are 
peculiarly felicitous in giving ) of the -w^rd 
ifeperufanoe^ wrap themaeJv^es up m an inso^ 
km reserve ; or« by a mode infiiiitely xnox^ 

disgusting. 
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dhgasAng, become hM upon such know- 
ledge. 

Oor hero's nnnd was not cast in a mould 
so ductile. Truly independent in bia»eir, he 
presumed to think for himself. He would 
neither lend his voice or his smiles to the 
most elevated of his female acquaintance. 
Yet no cynical asperity marked his man- 
ner ; his lively raillery frequently produ- 
cing an effect strongly in favour of lenient 
measures being the inost successful arms 
against idiotic flippancy. 

The evening to which our story refers 
awakened in the bosom of Wentworth not 
only sympathy^ but a new and no less pow- 
erful feeling ; and while he remained in 
doubt whether sir Charles Felton was an 
accepted or a rejected lover, his natural 
talent at observation led him to watch each 
look and accent of his fair enslaver, till all 
the repinings of a disappointed heart lent 
their influence to torture him» 

Sir Charles^ vexed at the receding maik- 
oer of Miss Sidney^ looked consciously 

proud 
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proud of W« claim to her favour. In vain 
he endeavoured to be gay* Neither the 
many kind nothings of Miss Maeleod^ or 
the Vulpine eloquence of Supple^ could 
charm his disturbed mindr; that atniable 
e^qanimrty^ which made him. so justly dear 
to our hero^ seemed to have forsaken him; 
dfnd his replies, more especially to Sidney, 
were hasty, and somewhat resentful. 

'' Lady Anna looks very lavely lo-rtight/* 
said Went worth. 

* 

*' She always looks so/'' replied sir 
Charles ; " but she is under a cloud at pre- 
sent. Lord Ariingham is moody^ I per- 
ceive." 

V 

" You never spare your noble rela- 
tion, Felton ; and I verily believe that he 
might be thawed into conciliation, if you ^ 
would take the trouble to try him." ^ 

^' 1 would as sodnundertake a voyage to 
Ndva Zeniblq, a^ atteiQpt such a hopeless 
e'xpedtimt,". r^i^umed sir Charles. 

At thi^ vntdment*lady>Ah«a tapped the * 

baro^t oa'thenhoUldef with her fan. 
-' '■' J ■ "One : 
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'^Ooe««ord, sir Cfe^rlos/'/f^id h€rUdy«b^« 
Sir.Chnrles attended ber mandate, ; 9n4' 
Supple^ taking Jirfe p]are; continued ws^lk-: 
lag % Mi«8 Sidpry* Wffitworth dis^ikc^ 
tfae 9fi9ociatHJrn -J ^et, recol\ficung4^ Y/^r^ 
o£ lord OsteHy> who bad iCiaid t^M^ Sfip|]{|% 
knew him Sidney^ he watcbed^ vtHi^ ^ea^ki 
eye, ta pewoeive wimi degree q( 'miitlfiH^ 
subsisted between them. The experienfif^ 
hypoeri^, whose adf oitneas awpassed t^*en 
the sagacity of our hero, had addtessed the 
6Hposed dependant an a vaioe uniditeHi* 
giUe to Wentworth ; wbea; td hi^ ;^%ht 
and surprise^ the animated >igir) roplie^^^*^ 
'^ To me, sir« this apology is unnec^aaary. 
Your cbiudusion was fziJlaGtoita. I "have 
told you winere to naike yoarpDoaaSfipw; 
yet I know not that they wiCKild be featoe^ 
or are desired/' ... 

**' Tlmx^banMiig warnuii,'* r^tmrtediSup* 
pie, ^dS finosfcjengagiflglyia^pidniiiS. , kfy. 
good youttgHady^ teliew we/thw^b^r^^ 
feireraigbt tfoff^itf^ vq^iry thaiii/«?m^ ^?n- 
gen WoaacA'ai^ r^ely tQm^ i^ ej^liit 
/ resentment. 
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^resentnient^ where their fteelings are- not 
strongly interested.'* 

"Then yon take no account of offended 
pride,' sir?'' replied Miss. Sidney. 

" Pride !" echoed Supple, staring boldly 
in the face of his reprover; '^tipon nry 
iu>noiit/' and he smiied sententioudy^ ^I 
had not reckoned upon: its-existence in thcT 
present case."' 

*' Presuming in«ft V* she would hare ad^ 
ded ; bur turning from the ironical frwte of 
the arch n^iscreant, in a voice half faiter^ 
kig, she contiaued-*-*'' I wish Mrs. Marnley 
^ould go home ; o r ■■ - > 

** Or what ?'* sadd Wentworth> Rawing 
Ae fair oalcast yet nearer to his heart, for 
her arm had nnresiiitiligty beenplac^with-^ 
in that of our hercK 

" That so«ie ladt/ of the party honoured 
me by ber countenatfice,^ resumed Miss 
Sidney. 

^' Unfetninine beings !'*^ muttered Went* 
worth, internally. — ^* I will introduce you 
t<i an amiable woman ; one to whom you 
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$n(iy own affinity, iF you purpose to make 
my friend happy ;" and leading the half 
reluctant girl forward, he introduced Miss 
Sidney to lady Anna Arlingham. 

Her ladyship received the overture with 
infinite grace. Lady Morbury, who ac« 
companied her niece, regarded the fair 
stranger with an eye of curiosity, yet whol- 
ly distinct from pride. Sir Charles appear* 
ed pleased at a coincidence which he trust- 
ed would facilitate his wishes ; and in the 
hope of attaining an object so near to 
his heart, he condescended to join in a 
political discussion, which the peer was ar« 
guing with a nobleman high in office. For 
it should be observed^ lord Arlingham was 
considered as perfectly invulnerable to fe- 
male attractions; and indeed theairiind 
movement of his lordship was eminently 
calculated to sanction such a belief, his head 
being always elevated to a degree that ad- 
mitted not of mere terrestrial observation, 
though no man had ever hinted thathislord- 
ship was addicted to celestial con templatioiu 

Mrs« 



Mrs. Marnley, though aflfecting an ease 
,wbicb she purposed should deceive her 
companions, was. really a stranger to the 
feeling. She beheld, with proud resent- 
mei^U those little courtesies bestowed ^pon 
her jHn^ferior, whrich she ever wished to at- 
tain for herself. Yet. ir never once occur-r 
red to her, that a consistent urbanity on hier 
part had spared her a mortification so pain*^ 
ful> as that of beholding the man she pre* 
ferred anxiously assiduous to make the 
frjen41ess dependant conspicuous. 

In vain I^dy Linburne reprobated thepre« 
sumption of Miss Sidney, in sufTering her-* 
selfto be introduced^ Mnii.Marnley heard not 
the remark; for just then, lady Anna spoke 
enpa^nt; and Wentworth> with a pro-^ 
Yoking smile, begged the pouting widowt 
'' to apprize him when she meant to retire^ 
9qd h^ would have the pleasure of restor* 
ingi Miss Sidney to her , care."' . 

'' How excessively eccentric that crea- 
ture is!" said Miss Macleod; '' lie actually 
'&eeks occasion tq. place his . most trivial ac-. 
f tions 
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of character/' resumed Supple. " He is a 
compound of pride and aflected sentimeiil 
•^— his vanity, which, forgive me if I add, 
the ladies have lavishly contributed to in«- 
crease, leads him toDicrATs wh^re he should 
be an auSUor. I do not know of any fixed 
attachment that he owns ; yet I should not 
wonder if his worthy father was doomed to 
experience much uneasiness from his way- 
ward temper; and if the young trmnan he 
is now walking with was unmarried^ he 
would be as likely to address her as ^ny 
woman ; not because she has any verif su- 
perior claim todistinction, but because the 
decision would be ridiculous.' 

*' Is she a married woman ?' 

'* Mind, •! do not positively assefit this, 
my dear madam; but you can take it into 

your EXAMINATION." ' 

" A thousand thanks^ sir/ -said ^ Miss 
Macleod. ^' It is beyond a doubt §h& iiiui^ 
be an improper person. What woman 
would disowii a husband, who-r^^" — " 

" Disown a husband!'' replied lord Os- 

terly. 
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terly. — "My dear Miss Macleod, you would 
not be so ungenerous. No^ I am sure you 
wish — I mean, you inteno to marry." 

•' Indeed I don't know, my lord ; you 
are horrible creatures: the fewer one 
praises the better. But you have interrupted 
me. If the man can support her, how ri- 
diculour not to make him do it!" she 
continued, turning to Supple. *'What is he ? " 

"A mere adventurer, living upon money 
accommodation." 

" Why, as to that, sir, you know many 
honourable characters are forced to resort 
to such measures at times ; but then, to be 
sure, there are ostensible reserves which 
sanction the temporary convenience." 

^' Undoubtedly, madam ; but the cas^ 
in question owns no such palliation." 

Again lord.Osterly decamped, but was 
almost instantly recognised in a box, occu- 
pied by a party whose characters required 
no elucidation. « 

Wentworth saw the unblushing peer; 
and as he turned in disgust from a contem* 

plation 
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plation so inimical to decorum, the sister 
of his interesting applicant rose in his 
mind, and he resolved upon speaking Xq 
\i\% lordship, if possible, befoire they sepa- 
rated for the night. 

Sir Cbftrles Fellon, whose generous na* 
t(ire h^d owned sensible disappointoieut 
in the reserved manner of his mtsttess, en* 
deaVoured to forngo his move tender feel* 
liigs, and» by a liberality which did him 
honour, strove anxiously to impneas |he 
worth of this fair dependatiatupon the mind 
of lady Mbrbury and his cousin. The la* 
dies more tha^ti met his views; and she 
^ha had. been slighted aud alntost rejected 
by the mwhroom party of Mrs, Marnlcy, 
found, in the truly exalted females with 
whom she was astSociated, all that (x>pcilia- 
tion of manner which ^lUd distinguish 
superior birth. . 

There is Qotj pe^hap^ nmwe mistaken 
idea, than that condescension diminish^ re- 
spect. '* Familiarity is soiid to breed con- 
tempt." With yu%af minds, the fact imj 
. . be 
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hv self-evident ; but where the gradations 
take rise in urbanity, and continue from a, 
eonviction that the judgment has not er- 
red, I am persuaded, though the exalted 
party would level the disparity, the obliged 
lyill retain that delicate conscioujsnesswhich^ 
while it values the sympathetic generosity 
of the disinterested friend, enhances the 
respect ever due to true greatness. 

Miss Sidney, who had been depressed 
even to melancholy on her first eiitraoce 
into the gardens, owned all the efficacy oC 
this gracious charm of character in her no- 
ble patronesses. Encouraged by their 
smiles and converse, she. appeared to lose 
sight of her former self ; and though a niild 
demeanour seemed forcibly to speak that 
she owned an inferiority in rank, her lan- 
guage, at once polished and easy, gave 
proof that intellectually she was theirequah 

Lady 4^nna, in a half whisper, said some- 
thing relative to the love of sir Charles. 
Miss Sidney looked embarrassed; and glan- 
cing towards Wentworth, by a motion, 

VOL. II. K seemed 
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seemed to request her hdyshtp^k fei1>earw 
ance. 

•'Only say — 'to be or oot tobe^'^said her 
ladyship^ smiiing* 

'' If canBQt be/' replied Miss Sidney, in 
a low voice, yet not so low but our Hero 
caught the sound. 

His heart owned a sensible pututioB at 
a negative so decisive ; yet it wasposaible 
to transhte it variously.; aod, as bearing 
reference to Supple^s inuendoes, might 
imply a pre-engagement. However, » 
^ Hope springs eternal in the human 
breast/' he could not entirely shut hio 
heart against the soft intruder. Frequent* 
ly^ during this evening, had he internally 
reprobated the* seeming treason of his 
manner towards his friend ; yet why would 
sir Charles hold back ? ''Is this timidity the 
sure criterion of a refined passion, or does 
)Aespair mix in the evident chagriu of my 
friend ?*' said WentWorth, mentally: ** it 
is undoubtedly a most interesting moment 
to a lover — his fate in her hands; and if he 

. traces 



traces not some sembbnces of eticomrage-* 
meiit, I can understand that his mind must 
be sensibly disturbed.'* 

While this cursory statement between 
love and friendship occupied the bosom of 
Sidney, the baronet, by an invitation from 
his fair cousin, had fallen into the line, 
and now walked between lady Anna and 
Miss Sidney. Compassion was the sole 
motive of her ladyship. *' She felt per- 
secution, and had learned mercy/* Sir 
Charles availed himself of the golden op- 
portunity ; and Wentworth, without an' 
intention of attending to the conversation, 
wds necessarily compelled to he&r it in 
part* • 

Xo a question which appeared to own 
much interest^ Miss Sidney, in a low voice, 
replied, '• that she trusted sir Charles would 
do justice to her principles, and believe 
her sensible to the liberality of his propo- 
sal/* 

A^bectic flush passed over the cheek of 
our hero; and now, had the whole world 
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Stood in array, to elocidate the crime of lis- 
tening, his surprised heart would have re- 
jected the well-founded odiom. Nature su- 
perseded the customary and correct obser- 
vances of society ; and in breathless expe(>- 
tation, he awaited the succeeding remark 
of sir Charles. '' And am I to consider the 
decision as irrevocahle ?"said he. 

Miss Sidney curtsied -an assent ; " anjd 
entreated sir Charles to reflect, that lady 
Anna had called him thither to ask his ad- 
vice. 

*' Lady Anna is a dear warm-hearted 
g4rl/' said the baronet, with a look half re- 
proachful ; *' come, my sweet coz, what is 
the subject ?" 

*' Really I have forgott^en/* said her lady- 
ship.—" Oh fio, now I recollect. Pray dp 
you think you could promise to behave 
well for a month? If so, I invite you to 
go to Westbonrne Castle. Yes, positively 
my lord has resolved to take us thither. I 
^m almost dying with ennui at the idea; 
not that I ever saw the place, but I hear it 

is 
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IS in a state of dilapidation. There is no . 
ireighbourhood near, though the country 
is reckoned beautifully romantic. But how 
shall If bear it ? Do go, my dear Charles; 
yfciu' will help us to laugh the time away." 

Miss Sidney startled at the intelligence ; 
and', leaning forward, she asked ♦* if such 
3' residence Vould be safe without much 
preparatory caution ?** <^* . 

*^ Oh; p^pa has 'already sent dowrt the 
workmen to frighten the rooks^ and some of 
the servants have taken their departure." 

An unconscious sigh' heaved the bosdm 
of \fis6 Sidney. ♦ . - ' 

Our hero, while he contemplated the fea- 
tures of his companion, owned a feeling, 
which I- believe to be indigenous to an 
Englishman ; for though there are to be 
found a few romantic beings whom the 
marvellous delights, generally speaking, 
an Englishman shrinks from mystery. The 
solidity of his understanding \juaUfies him 
to^ detect imposition ; he is an analyst in 
minute as in important matters; and a^ 

K 3 habitual 
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habitual reflection prodnces jiistniess of 
ideas^ he becomes mdescribabi j acute in 
his conclusions. 

Now whether Went worth applied his 
reasoning facaltie%»in .the present case^ with 
leniency or otherwise, we can scarcely re- 
cord ; for thoogb he had certainly looked 
with searching eye into the conntemmcej^f 
Miss Sidney, and had expressed .by tnat^ 
look his wonder why the mention of West- 
bourne Castle could affect her, there waa 
no time for trying the cause impartially. 

Mrs Jiarnley and herparty, in a half-care- 
less way, signifying their intention of de- 
parting, Mise( Sidney expressed her thanks 
tQ l;sdy Morbury and her niece, and was 
curtseying to our hero, when lord Osterly 
rushed across the path—'' HalTo! arie you 
going ?** said he. *' Ah ! lady Anna, how 
are you ?f* 

, " Not to-night, rtiy lord," interrupt- 
ed lord Arlingham, steppityg forward. 
*' Not to-night," an4 be waved his hand 

for the dashing' pe^r to fetire. 

Our 
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Oiir htro, seizing the arm of lord Oster* 
ly, drew him away. 

'' Poh ! what ails you. Went worth?" 
said^his lordship ; *^ I wanted to take a look 
at that girl who lives with my prety aunt." 

The avowal of his lordship determined 
our hero; and Supple^ who, with afiected 
regrets, now joined them, helped to sup- 
port the inebriated libertine. 

*' What an odious appearance 1" said 
Wentworth, looking s;ternfy upon the wily 
mentor. ''Iflord Osterly*scarriage waits, yoit 
bad better order it round, sir ; — or, stay ; 
you take charge of my lord, and I will gladly 
relinquish my disgraceful association.'*^ 

" Mercy ! mercy ! Mr. Wentworth," 
said Supple. '' Who of us is infallible ?*' 

'' Speak rather of decency than mercy,** 
rejoined Sidney, 

" We are in an awkward dilemma, sir," 
replied Supple. " My lord came in his 
wherry, purposing to walk home^ as it is 
'moonlight.** 

^' He ca&not walk. now, sir; give him 

K 4 youT 
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your arm^ and I will see if there is a hack 
Xo be got ;'* and resigning the unconsci- 
ous peer^ he hastened out of the gardens. , 
Sir Charles Felton, on learning the er^ 
rand of Sidney, aided his purpose ; and \ 
after seeing the degraded peer and his vile 
assopiate shut up in their leathern vehicle, 
took their departure for town. 

The baronet was gjoomy and reserved, 
nor did Sidney hear how the fair depen- 
dant, had been disposed of amongst the of- 
fended party. . 

The non-appearance of 'Mr. Carberry, 
after his morning's avowal of visiting Vaux- 
hall, gave Wentworth a subject for con- 
versation-: he spoke of the young mer- 
chant, in terms appropriate, though flatter- 
ing- 
Sir Charles corroborated the panegyric, 
by declaring '' there was not a ntore ami- 
able or disinterested fellow upon earth. 
I must see him in the. morning; his ab* 
sence to-night is unaccountable. I hope 
we are not both greatly deceived." 

''\ thought 
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*' I thought you spoke his eulogium just 
now/' said our hero. 

Undoubtedly,'* replied sir Charles ; 
nor is any praise too much, as applied to 
Carberry, I was reflecting upon a sub- 
ject in which his generous friendship has 
stood proudly manifest. I only hope that 
^e have not equally been misled." 

A confused idea of Durweston's connex- 
ion with Miss Sidney struck the mind of 
Went^orth ; af^d had not the evident cha- 
grin of his friend repressed all selfish feel- 
ing, he would have sought to discover if 
his conjecture was well founded. Prom 
cogitations to which each succeeding 
thought gave credibility, the abstracted 
friends were aroused by a vehement shout- 
*ing ;^ and in the next moment the carriage 
stopped. ' • W6ntworth lowered the glass, to 
learn the cause, when the voice of lordOs- 
terly vocifer&ted— *' Quiz me, WentWorth, 
if I don't whisk nvy jarvey to Westminster* 
bridge, and distanrccf yoi»r amWmg$teeds.*^ 
• *' Gd Jiome peaceably,** replied Went-? 
' ' , ■ • ' K fi worth ; 
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w<nrth ; ^' I am hot dispomi te rival y^u^ 
my lord ; this carriage is not mine^ and if 
it were, I atiouM equally n^ject yout pro- 
posal." 

'• YoM are a neat one/' replied, my .tori; 
** that% k^t, I owe yon a r^D'wing/' 

* Oo^oti/* iaferru^ed €»r <^iark6 FdU 
iton, imperiously ; '' are we t<» be delaiofd 
here all night by «his madoikti ?'' 

Lord Osterly uttered threats &f tke mosC 
imnrderous import, wMeh werc^ howm^^ 
lost ion those for whom they mi^^e lntMided* 
19ie coachman, obeying tb6 order of h^ 
master, left Ike fnortified peer to vent bis 
rage on his companidn. 

" That pk^c b60% will boI sfop at 
mere folly,'' said the baronet ; '' nothing 
But downright profligacy witl colitent him. 
Has h^ no male rebtiv^ who ean restaaiA 
his vices V* 

'' I bdteve not," replied, mnty ; '' "his 
youth Was passed viftder pecutilitly dgid ft^ 
Ktri^ttons, ais- &r at regards liberty ^ Hc^ 
,iionj Ms mind int^^er understood lo be a 

cultivated 



» 



/ 



^ T8X BHGliWVAir. 803 

Ctthtira4ed ofie; thus hia femancipation has 
intoxicated, faim; freedom acts upon his 
mt>ure as liberty would upon an encaged 
a&inMil-^he cannot bask in the Itmtta which 
his independance gives him^ b^t, treacher- 
ous^to himself^ runs inl# every exoos^ and 
mW eventiiaJiy fall a victim tb hH unlieen<- 
eed crianioalities.^ 

'' I call soiile, I do smile, at the eccen^ 
trie wUns which onr sex so easily adopt,^ 
xettoned jsir Charles. ""^ Nay^ I am of opi* 
nioni thsi men^ from tventy to thr^e or 
four and twenty* are itifinitely jnore ad* 
tlicted to fashions^ and own more personal 
vanity, than is attributed to them, I am 
perstuided, however^ that it dies away, and 
that many an > apparent puppy, in the 
course of time, becomes a very rational be- 
ing; I aiki not so sanguine with respect to 
H libertine. The impurity of bis mind 
mtlitaica against mild argument. You can-* 
not convince him whiles be' is successful. 
He is not to be laugh#di out of his vices; 
aw is our friendship sufficiently ^jpiimatod, 

K 6 ^ in 
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in these cases, to lead us to* persevere where 
the association is so degrading : for how- 
ever (he world might reject my assertion, 
Wentworth> though they should term me 
^ male prude, I vow to Heaven» that a hu- 
man creature^ whose licentioulsness called 
a blush Ihto toy cheeky whether roan or 
woman, could never engage more than my 
compassibn* I might, 1 would sen'e \ but 
To give my time to them, to be classed with 
them« by suffering their crimes tobear^a 
lenient rather than an appropriate appeU 
, lation, to such a wilful mockery I never 
%ill submit." 

• " I coincide in your opinion/* said fiid- 
Iney ; •'.yet I must apprize you I am in a 
manner compelled to meet the thoughtless 
mortal in question ; not in the hope of 
effecting any permanent improvement in 
him, but if I can bring him to perform ond 
act of common Humanity, I shall not regret 
thd time it occupies." 

'' H is a hopeless attempt," replied sir 
Charles^ lis ihe carriage stopped at the door 

of 
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:of our hero. "Adieo!" added he; "I 
go to read my miftimus;" and thro\l^ing 
himself back in the carriage, it drove off 
before Wentworth could reply to the re- 
mark. 

"Then she has written to him/' said 
4Kdney, as he took the way to hi» chamber. 
*^ Felton, I can conceive your disappoint- 
ment; yet she has said that principle dic- 
tated her decision ; and it may, very just- 
ly/' continued he. " Yes, thus did Anna 
Tracey!" and again the coincidence we 
have before hinted glanced over his mind. 
"Thissuspense,thisambiguity,shall not last 
^ong. I will await Durweston's answer; and 
if that is indefinite, I willappeal to.Miss Sid- 
ney herself. Sidney !" repeated our hero ;* 
'^ the name opntradicts my suspicion ;" and 
more than ever perplexed^by the Intricacy 
of ^U that related to his most anxious wishes, . 
he sought that repose which the restless 
erer seek; but which seldom sooths their . 

pillow* 

• The 
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The mcraing, to a mind pre^occvpicd 
by phna, is a welcome guest. Sidhiey saw 
its rosy beams sireata through the apart- 
ment with a heart grateful for hs approach, 
andt if we may be allowed to enlarge^ we 
might add, that reflectioo which the boun- 
ty of finite wisdom has ao graciously be* 
stowed ttpoa rational creattires ; this effi- 
client mediator between thought and ac- 
tion, withput more of vanity than the vir* 
tiieu6 may hoiiestiy take to himself, recon- 
ciled the past with the prnent in the mind 
of our hero. ^ 

To tell the fashionable world that a 
man in exalted life '' communed with his 
heart in his chamber/^ may, perhaps, ap- 
pear ft solecism beyond the appnebesisiott 
of the mayy. Yet I am not dismayed. 
Poetically, you haiFe read of ^x '' beauty 
of holiness ;" and why should you scfect 
it practically.? It is presttttiptiioiis, we 
f know, to strilur the breast^ and thank yowr 
God, like th^ublican in sacred writ; but 
, impartially to look back with tranquillity, 

and. 
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afhd, without €M^p3irisiOil« prove the bear^ 
IS fm act consisi^nt with our faiths aa4» it 
may therefore be {»re$ui»ed> acceptable to 
the God who prdained that faith. 

The^laSfiiHtde^ which aucceeds ev^ry spe* 
cks 6f noctjuraal indulgence^ produced iti 
Wentworth those reveries to which tbe 
preceding retnarks bear refereffpe; and 
as he paused uptii) the disordet^ system^ 
and cootrasled the usefulness of a retired 
life with the iHimieaning routine in which 
he was engaged^ a strong feeling of recri-^ 
miaation touched fak bosom. ^ I do not 
disown that novelty has its charms/' sighed 
he ; *' that We are in a manner trepanned 
into ensagemenls^ and become actors in 
soenes which we had isot .previously ima* 
gtned lb be probable. " Vice ia 9 maay^ 
headed iBonst!er/''-^FoHy is her imitative 
«hi}d« Then it is necessary to quit tiie en-^ 
langkd sphere^ eire the an^-despot uniles 
US 10 her famiiy. Matriasie^ a happy iSs* 
inierMid uni^Bj is the ^pocfa to whidi mj 
doantstie h^eaitt tooka with ^^ght — 10 find 
.5 a woman 
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a woman possessed of del kacy without aP-»» 
fectation'— candid without boldness — intel- 
lectual without pedantry. She must be 
feminine,'^ continued the musing loveo 
^'and that abrogates every' ungracious trait; 
it is the charm of charms — the never-dying 
fragrance of beauty. For though age might 
mellow her personal graces^ the calmness 
of the decline wouM biunt the arrows of 
the tyrant. Thou garisfc 6rb/' continu- 
ed the enthusiast^ ^^ orient as thou art^ 
bright and effulgent ^as are ^hy 'beanKy J 
worship thee as thesaiirce of^ltght;the>^ift 
of an all-seeing and aH-perfect Deity; hut 
Ihou secondary luminary, mildtjUeen of 
night Fit is thy soft influence which av^^kens 
the J5oul of sensibility i to thee how dotb 
the voice of complaint ascend \ slndtHougfaj 
thou chearest and can enliven the silveivoii^ 
clet of thp heavens, it is theibhastfetied 
beam of modesty, the bright etnbieiti o^f 
wom^n, obscured for awMte^ again shifts 
ing forth with a mild, yet majestic lustre!'! 
Heroics ai^ so^usual-'wkh'ioVerSi thatl 

*'make 
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make ho apology for presenting' ray hero 
in a mood so natural to the passion ; yet I 
can assure my readers, that wiih all Mr* 
WentwortK's partiality for madam Lui>a; he 
did not disdain to meet the beams of Phoe- 
bus; but, on the contrary, was seated at 
breakfast in his drawing-room^ which over* 
looked fh^ park, before ten o'clock. I would 
not picture too much of comfort in a ba- 
chelor's residence ; for, if they are intellec- 
tual, I rank them as the worst sort of misers 
—if they are triflers, their home, like them- 
selves, is too evanescent to own a likeness ; 
but were I to dissent from my premised 
objection, the sketch would really appear 
to own some attraction ; — a room, rather 
Usefully than superficially furnished; a large 
veranda, half shaded by Venetian blinds ; 
the balcony filled with flowers, made doubly 
fragrant by the stealing breath of morn ; 
a breakfast-table laid with elegance; and,' 
to conclude my description, the fine per- 
son of our hero, leaning gracefully over a, 

volume on which his mind was intent— here 
• ^ ends 



efidstbe delectable part ortheea^hibition-— 
Ibe was alone ; and if the page engaged bis 

\ attention^ the tea-urn coulfl not enter into 
the cooipact ; it had boiled most sonorous-* 
)j; it had now ceased to boil. 

"Tush!" said-Wentworth, as the chur* 
lisfa singer became mute ; '^ this could not 
happen^ if a creature interested in my com- 
fort grated my table. Yet I am giving 

' U} woman a very insignificant place in my 
regards^ if my personal inconvenience 
alone suggests the want. Is it thus? or 
am I not now more than ever alive to the 
charms of domestic life ? It is a true bill,"' 
sighed our hero, sipping his unpalatable 
beverage! " Yes, if such a woman as the 
fair dependant presided here,'' and he 
glanced towards the vacant space, " her af- 
fection eliciting itself in the most simple 
duties, her language charming my car, 
or Her attention claiming my gratitude; 
this is the bliss for which I sigh. I wtU 
ascertain my right to pursue an object so 
dear to m^ heart ; and if I find not a hope 

of 
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of success, I win retire'to Adder6eld| there, 
at least, I shall enjoy the society I so high** 
ly pme." . 

Philip, vrho had attet>ded the summons of 

/ 

the bell, while clearing th^ breakfasl-tabtej^ 
took occasion to thank his master for his 
kindness to his uncle. 

"Don't mention it,'* said Sidney; "I 
x^nly wisB I had earlits* known my apistance 
couM be of use/' 

^' Why, till lately, si^," replied Philip, 
'• my uncle did very well ; but he has good 
friends, and they do not treat him tike a 
servant" , 

"I thought he was a soldier," resumed, 
our hero. 

" So he was, sir, but he is invalided. 
Yes, my.uncle has seen a great deal. of ser- 
vice, and his officers always shewed him 
great kindness; but he had the misfortune 
to see his two l)est (riends^dre in the field ; 
though I must say, that their families have 
protected him ever since; and not only 
him, but hifrchildren." 

''It 
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•<' It does them honour,^ Said Went-* 
vrortb. " I rejoice ib hear* tha^ so much 

gratitude exists among the rich." 
•** As for riches, sir," resum'edr Philip, " I 

fear they have very littletb t^oast of, which- 
makes their goodness greater ; but I Tefily 
believe that my uncle's young nrtastery ^ 
be calls him, would share his last penny 
with him/ Oh, sir, if you had^ seen him* 
when a great trouble overtook my uncle,> 
how he went into the country to tf^^.da 
him a service, which he did indeed; but' 
it has not turrfed to any great account' 
since, for" — just then the door bpened,- 
and Hall announced lord OsferFy; '» 

Philip seized the loaded tray ; acid as ha 
passed the libertine lord, Wentworth almost 
thought he perceived an tntentiofwl imper 
diment thrown in the way of his Ibrdship's 
entrance. In any other case, the action 
would have deiserved reprehension ; but in 
this Wentworth reasoned for his servant^ 
not as his servant, but ^ a man. '' It must 
be a grievous pang!" thought, he; "to 

meet 
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:meet .the criiature ;Who upholds our kiri- 
dred io growing guilt/' 
1 */ Wentworth^'* said lord Osterly, '*I want 
Fel ton's address; I am determii>ed on try- 
ing his Irish courage/* 

*'.roh~! nonsense— I really. caPflOt at*- 
tend to your request. Let nie ask you to 
be serious for a moment, my lord ; I wish 
to try /your English humanity. Did you 
rema;k the young man who passed you 
just, now ?" . 

" Not I; I onjy felt. the inconvenience 
' of his awkwardness ; he had nearly thrown 
me ofTmy legs/' . : 

" I believe he intended to do so/' $aid 
\ our hero. . ; . 

[ . " Sir !*' replied Jord Osterly^ *' do you 

«ecojad:^n insult of thisnature?" :. 
.,,*\l think it so perfectly in nature/' rer 
sumed Sidney/'Mhat I dare not disown 
my sentiw.enti^o, Yjou have injured, ndyj 
you continue. to injur? J\is fan^ily^.bj^.ixiak-r 
ing his (pousiq. your mistress. , .You have 
seen him befq^je^ I, am a^y^^e. Had you 

been 
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be*n in a disposition ta attend to me last 
night, I had fully resolved upon naming 
the subject to you. Will you allow me to 
do so now?" 

*' Positively, Wentwoith, I take credit to 
myself for the excessive forbearance I ob« 
serve with you. The case in point, how- 
ever, would, least of all others, claim my 
attention. I have made up my mind, and 
• am not to be turned from my purpose." 
. ^' On what principle do you reconcile 
your feelings in the present instance, my 
lord?'* 

'* I am satisfied with myself,** replied the 
oflf^nded lord, " and in nowise account- 
able to Mr. Wentworth." 

'f Perhaps not,", 'resumed our hero; 
" but forgive me if I press the subject yet 
a little further. Can you/my lord, persist 
in an errpr which causey so much angtiish 
to an honest family, arid reflects no particle 
of honour upon yourself ? Love is out of 
the question. I believe it rarely happens, 
that the woman whom a man has fiitMeff 

rendered 
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renilered iofamousi;^ retaia$ ^permauM hold 
upon his afiections. A modern poet has 
apostrophized my remark with n^uch pa* 

thoa— 

I . • 

'* Oh ! why should niaa^a tuecess remore 
The vtrf chaptis Chat wake trit love ?" 

If, in a case which jwtly claims our honour^ 
such defalcations are daily observable^ al« 
low me to add> that a connexion like that 
to which I allude admits no expectation of 
its being other than a transient one/' * 

'' Until I prove it such;,'* replied lord 
Osterly^ '' you will allow me to act for 
myself." • 

" You do not answer me/* resumed Sid- 
ney, *' You cannot JMStify your conduct^ 
my lord. I will not believe you insensible 
to the many miseries which claim the sym* 
pathy of the rich. I have known you to 
.be generous. Why do you disdain an act 
of retributive justice ?" 

" lam bound in honour to protect her* 
I consider* her as my property. In short, I 

saw 
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saw her—took a fancy to her — and attain- . 
edher." 

4 

V Would you carry the same train of 
argument into any other act of your life, 
my lord, to what wojuld it amount but 
rank dishonesty? For instance; suppose 
you preferred my watch to any other you 
had seen/ and if, by unlawful means, you 
got possession of it, what does this argue 
in your favour ? By what part of your 
code of honour would you settle this?" 

" Do you compare me with a robber, 
sir ? Is this the sort of language to which 
a man of honour ran listen?" 

" Honour !'* echoed Went worth ; '^ the. 
word is out of place. The bare suggestion 
of personal degradation offends your pride, 
yet the most glaring moral lapse excites no 
compunction in your bosom. I have said 
more than our acquaintance, perhaps, jus- 
tifies ; yet I stand acquitted to myself in 
the sincerity of my motive. You are not 
singular, my lord, in the instance to which 
I refer. Unfortunately, it n so usual for 

men 
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men to select somie miserable being ^ on 
whom their transient favonr is lavished^ 
and who is suddenly cast from their pro- 
tection, frequently without the means of 
living guiltless. You will naturally ask 
why my zeal is thus excited for th^ female 
in question. I have said that she is the / 
cousin of my servant, a young man whom 
I value highly ; she has a sister, who suffers 
much anguish of mind in the disgracfe 
which attaches to the lost Maria ; and her 
father, an old soldier, my lord, a man ac- 
customed to rate honour at a fairer valua- 
tion than those in his rank of life generally 
do. Take thjs into your consideration. 
Give up the old man's daughter ; and^ by 
settling a smaU pittance on her remaining 
days, give her the power of turning them 
to a happier account.^' 

'* The \ery Grandison of the day !" said 
lord Osterly, bursting into a loud laugh. — 
" Upon my soul, Wentworth, I thought 
you were goins^ ta marry me off* to the 
soldier's daughter.** 

TOL. II. I. /^ 1 would 
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*' I Wodid not give a woman of her de- 
scription to be th^ wife of any man/' re* 
sumed Sidney. " Nothing can be more 
erroneous, less consistent with the purity 
of wedded love^ than that false idea of 
giving worth to infamy, by the mere force 
of gold. No, my lord, I would never give 
my voice to a bargain so gross. I hope to 
live in a circle, and to be blessed with the 
power of exercising my judgment in cases 
of this sort. ' To enco\irage marriage 
amongst my tenantry, will not only be a 
moral, but a political consideratioi|. But 
when I lend my name to sanction a dispa- 
rity so vile — or should I ever learn that 
the veriest clod on my estate meditated a 
sacrifice so degrading, I would exert my- 
fself to guard him, to warn him of his dan- 
ger ; yet, while I did this, believe me, I 
^ould not neglect the fair impostor, nor 
:thwart her intents,, save when she aspired^ 
-as I have said, to fill that place in society 
«:whi6h should be sacred to the virtuous of 

her sex.'* 

'' A very 
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'* A very pretty theory, truly, Mr. 
Wentworth! I should fear to trust myself 
in your- immaculate village. Let me see, 
thou p€rfe.ct piece of mortality ! how far 
your system holds good. Old Firmor is*^ 
your Dr. Bartlet ; I am your wicked cou- 
sin Grandison, who have not yet f6uridmy 
widow ; poor Supple is a Bagnal ; but 
whereas your Harriet — your sweet Mi$s By- 
ron ? Come tell me, where is this para- 
gon?" 

'^ You are sjtraying from the subjqct, my' 
lordv I Behher seek,, nor would wjsh to* 
find a Miss Byron. It is not neeessary^toi 
Ipok into fiction for female models. There 
are many who grace the presentera;'|*wish^ 
that my own sex were worthy of themf/' 

'^ Have the goodness to tell me wherer 
these masterpieces of nature are to he 
found,'* said lord Osterly ; '' for, I swearr 
I know them not/' . 

" Our tastes are different,'* replied Went- 
worth. '^ I perhaps discover excfeltendres 
where you do Hot imagine they ;cauld ex- 

L a ist ; 
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my-opinion is neither established or oppo« 
sed by any voice whose sentiments I va* 
lue, perhaps a male frieiid drops in, and 
ridicules my taster or it may so happen 
that my servant echoes mtf opinion; in 
neither of these caies is my vanity soothed, 
or my independence certain. No, it is the 
union of mind, the residing with a crea* 
ture whose reason mixes in the most mi^ 
niite concern of qne's life. If our opinions 
are in unison, we hail the propitious simi«» 
larity— if they differ (and it must infal- 
libly happen ), a convert is tpbe made; and 
the delight of yielding to the wtxtt xeasoner, 
or the no les« gratifying pleftsiure of con? 
Yino|ng,by permast^ mo^nh that the ide^ j| 

was erroneous, I reJy so mu^ah upon tbia 
nxy foiVQuriH medium, it is so appUeabl^ 
to the nature and chr^racter of woman, that 
I wonder, and^im dispsted, when J find a 
belief in its influence i« not generally ae* 
credited by men/* ^ 

^^How wears the night.?** asked air Charles^ 
drawing bia watch ; ^' nejyrJy ten o'clock- l 

ordered 
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wd0x^d my carriage to be bere at a quar- 
ter past ten. Wentwrorlh, you will go i'* 

^^ Cerfcainly/' iisplied Sidney ; '^ I have a 
new motive for wishing to do so since the 
morning/' 

*' Well^ that pleases me/' replied sir 
Charles^ " for I am getting confoundedly 
fidgety as time gpes over: your motive 
may enable you to amuse yourself; I, i^ 
anticipating Miss Sidney's answer^ and re^ 
fleeting 4>n your provoking domestic 4sdcetch> 
ishallfind room for meditationj even to mad- 
ness." 

Wentworlh laughed at his disciple lan» 
guidly ; he, to use the expression of the 
baronet^ ^' was fidgety/^ He was impatient 
to know the fate of his friend ; yet some-^- 
what too sensitively alive to the decision* 
which he could scarcely doubt must be fa- 
vourable. 

The carriage of sir Charles was announ- 
ced. Our. hero taking his station in one 
corner, and the baronet in the other* raus^ 
ing, and almost silent^^were conveyed to. 

VOL. 11. i: Vauxhall. 
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Vauxball. There are few places of public 
amusement ivhich do not awaken in the 
bosom of the moralist strong feelings of 
commiseration, frequently mixed with dis- 
gust. Wentworth and his friend had im- 
parted their mutual observations on the 
many wretched creatures who mixed in the 
fairy scene, when lord Osterly, Mr. Sup- 
ple, and a small party of ladies and gen- 
tlemen, made a-line before our hero, and 
with all that interesting succession of no^ 
things which usually elicit themselves a- 
mongst people in a certain fank, the fash- 
ionable jargon commenced. 

'' How excessively warm it is this even- 
ing, Mr. Wentworth ! " said lady Xinburne. 
^' Perhaps you can satisfy my doubts — will 
Mrs. Marnley be here or no ?" 

" I really cannot say," replied Sidney ; 
*' I am unacquainted with her plans." 

'' You are a hypocrite," said Miss Char-^ 
lotte Macleod,' ** butuT are not to be de- 
ccived so easily." * 

" Forgive me," whispered lord Osterly 

to 
3 
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to our hero ; " but I must leave vou in 
charge of these shrews for a little while ;*' 
an4« without waiting the assent of Went- 
worth, he took the arm of Supple, and 
turned down another walk; 

Withsomereluctanceourhero fell into the 
party of lady Linburne, The rude desertion 
of lord Osterly was termed by his lenient 
judges, ''one of his whims;'' and Miss Mac- 
. leod declared, that they ought to cdnskier 
themselves fortunate in having met Mr. 
Wentworth and his friend, as it. was more 
than probable . that Osterly would decaitip 
mns ceremonie, 

^ He cQuld not be so insensible to his 
own happiness,*" said sir Charles Feltoh, 
who found it necessary to say something 
for Wentworth, whose vexation at the 
avowal of his companion was evident in 
his countenance. *^ I will seek the runa- 
way;'* resumed the baronet, looking sign i* 
'ficanlly towards his friend, and departing 
for the purpose. . 

^' What a v*ry handsome man sir Charles 
.f ^^ ' :' y I'g jFelton 
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Feltonis!" said a lad y^ Ivbo topped Miu 
Macleod'on the siwnikler with herfim. 

''Is thatahr Charles Felton ?" asked Mis 
A|acleod of our liero. 

*' The very nitm/ wt yoiir servide^ ma- 
'dto/' ireplied. Sidney; ^ • 

** i'Wrther imiagine, sir," said a ydnng 
Ham of the party^ '* that the baronet is ndt 
airtinsrerrabfe pFdpiJrty/' 

"I believe yoti say right, «fr,*^ said Sid- 
ney, tarnihg to regard the speaker. 

*' Mr. Wentworth judges his friend by 
Tiimself/* intetjoined la^ Linfeurne ; ''this 
would-be epitome ♦ sobriety^ my dear 
Wilftiot, has been grven to half a th*ousand 
iair damsels, whom I coiild name.^ 

^•Hiish, my good madam," tepliedWcnt- 
wiorth, '' nor breathe such awrcasm against 
your sex ; for I svw^r, I titver gave myself^ 
even in thought/* 

*' The ladite will hb^e thwhr way," said 
Mr. Wihnot; '' and, befieve me, dl-, the 
regulating patronesses of matvimomal spe- , 
ctthrti^ns issue their waitr*n48 with so much 

expedition^ 



"^ 
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f3(peditioii> i^^t it is v^fj^ pro}:>a)>l.e ypu 
have ^nqoiis^io^% I^^^ ^^^8 up^^ tl^eir 

9b, g^wdn^awfl si^PP wfep wiw^ %^f 1 l%te 

^ L2i^ AimA it m einrmng. wopoomuiYitf id 
^W^tWQ^ib > ^ afnd Chb eslrl 4i foost |ineiD4 
cepHonablechnfftctw." i'< i 

*^ Und&tibleclly, as iac a& > hotwat^ < CRlt 
iliake a lAan unexb^plioiiable^^ said* lady 
LRibufne;;^'^' bot^ miyr. ^{iCMxd air, is: lie not 
the. fnovl>catas6q^ueiltialpovierb6Eia^itig ^x$(nt 
in existence ^ Ivcnp&ss i hate Ihi3 maxi^j\ i * 

^ Then; "we ivill nbts^eak; of ittoa/'ijsaid 
Sidney^ '^fevihdtiirdtiiroltfsid veU oirce tbei 

''All, i^biwA sHer^tomei!'^ resamedlady 
LtfitAi|»ei <^« 2lieab xreat^, her .liberality 

1 3 is 
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is immense: really^ 1 wonder she make* 
that young person so much her equal/' 

Sidney's eye took the direction of her 
ladyship^ when Mrs. Marnley, Miss Sid- 
ney^ and a gentleman, were seen approach- 
ing. Wentworth dropped the arm of Misi 
Madeod; for though Mis& Sidney made 
one of the trio, she was evidently shut out 
from its personal distinction. The gewtlo- 
man Vho attended Mrs« Marnley not 
deigning to lend his support to the'%9iowi 
dependant, Sidney rusbedi foirward^ and, 
taking the arm of Mis Sidney y had plaeed 
it through his own, without rect>llecting 
^e.*Tecent avowal of sir Charles Felton, 
or the observations to which hi$ unguarded 
conduct would isiibrfect h^m. Mrsy Mam-r 
ley, :on whom its eflfect was almost elec-i 
trie, absolutely lost the power, of utterance 
fbr<a moment ; while lady Linburne, and 
ber dear Charlottej-jraiaed their eye-glaases; 
and though their words were addressed to 
the irfortified. ^idow, their looks were di- ' 
rected at the distinguished child of pover- 
ty. 



^ 
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ty. Our hero faced the enemy with a 
smile^ which he purposed should express 
somewhat of an apology ; but ere he had 
time to breathe one^ Mr. Wilmot declared^ 
that if oU deserters could plead so strong a 
temptation^ loyalty would scarcely find a 
defender. 

'' It is a point of friendship^ sir^" said 
Sidney^ and a blush crimsoned his cheek« 
'' i stand here in trust for a friend, to whom 
I mtM/ yield my charge ina few minutes/' 

^' I b^g, sir, that I may not draw you 
from your party^" said . Miss Sidney, in a 
voice of trepidation ; '' indeed I do npt 
expect any friend of mine will be here 
this evening." 

" I came with sir Charles Felton," relied 
Wentworth in a low voice; ''and most 
gladly quit that uninteresting group/' 

Mrs. Marnley, who saw every thing to 
crush her hopes in oiu: Englishman, thought 
proper to assume a more than ordinary 
gaiety; she turned into the ranks of lady 
JLinburne : thus the party became formld* 

14 able; 
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able ; and Wientworlb, vrith bis faCr pro* 
tegee, were, by this manoeuvre^ placed in 
front of the cavalcade. The loud laugh^ 
wg, ajnd balf^suppnsaved sin*ca9Bia ef (tre la<^ 
diesj could not fail of peaching the dar of 
the person at* whom ^ey were levelled* 
If they wounded the unintentional offen^ 
Act, they were no less painful to Went* 
worth-; and a quicks but paignant, regret 
itf^ tc^hia bosom. 

^#f *this creature/* thought he, ai^d hia 
teycfe lirtuitivtJy fell on the features of his 
eompanion^ '' if she wi^re disengaged; and 
1 could be certain that mysdf, and not my 
forrone, won her fevonr, how proudly 
would I. lay it at her feet T* 
* '* I am distressed, sir,*' sard Miss Sidney, 
looidng timidly towards our hero ; ^ 1 feel 
that yowt kindness, your politenes* to mcj 
I WuM say, has destroyed the harmt)try of 
your|>arty ; I have no (rlaim to such atten- 
tion, and really fee! uneasy at havitig t>c* 
casioned ft." 

« jpoh ?"^ said Sidney, pettishly i^l join- 
ed 



> 
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ed 4^m &Qtxi necessity : but licri iDompr 

my friend." ' 

At <^;nHimw4 srr Qorles Fidtoti, lord 
psterly, aqd ft&« /5l«9ple^ ndvanced. It ivas 
t^ m^yf i^fi fiaifght pf tkon mhich Oftncdb 
the testy interjection we have recorded 
He coul4 ripfiign his If^v^Iy . }>urtbeii to sir 
Charles ; f((^ if ;he >/^s aoo^pted; bis ttghH 
^as sujieri^ : buitrtlp^ idm tfas^ they sheuU 
|>€,compell^ to {)9s^ the remaifldef of tiie 
evening in this enlarged and iMMfteflntng 
cwW, gn^e:a teaqiefitary Mefftti&h to the 
sq^tiHiter of o^ faei^> tvMck 3»rpf ttied his 
C4i^^anii^i]^ v^hQ, "^(bc^iming faer^^rm, 
9e^m«4 j^ofeel that «%e had rauted Ih^iinr 
'g^lJAnt fwid iri4tabAe remas!!:. 
. ":l^e my hapipy ffiwd i$ vjtekaine/* 
9lij<i Si4n^, »^gafdi«ig ^he ac^on of Mi«l 
Sidney as taking rise in her r^Qogfoiiing 

: r^ Vih^ wi^t . kP tJiink ffif tne ? " «id the 

/f 4 J^»^W^y(bat.4iej*i«toj whftt lie «ijr«/f 

1 5 replied 
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nplied Wobtwortfi. '' I^m bonotirdt by 
hU confidence." 

■ 

1 " Why did I come !'* resumed- the 4rem- 
Wiiig girl ; *' it was tmavoidable ; yet he 
ceiniiot understand it, and must despise^ 

- *' Are you ingenuous?'* asked Went- 
worth, looking sceptically ; *^ why should 
your «ex- take so much trouble to disguise a , 
feeling which, when so well directed, doei^ 
you honour?'** 

Miss Sidney made no reply; but, wfth- 
out solicitation, took the arm of ourliero; 
and at that instant the voice of lord Oster-^ 
ly was heard' to exclaim — '^ What a famous^ 
prowl we have had ! Ah ! tny dear aunty^ 
howare'yoH ?" and seizing Mrs. Marnley's 
arm, he proceeded to entertain her witlt 
his ramble. 

Sir Charles Felton, though relying oti 
the known honourof Sidney, was displeased 
at finding his goddess waikin^^ik^fami^ 
liady* WentWortk saw the discoMfifure of 

his 
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his friend ; anA resigning the arm he 
had so willingly supported^ he seemed tp 
wait the baronet's address to his mistress. 
The evident confusion of MissSidney bore 
a varied interpretation. Wentworth saw 
in it the liveliest^ yet most delipate^ proof 
of the interest his friend held in her heart. 
Sir Charles beheld in her manner more of 
a)arm than love; yet he placed himself at 
her side ; but, to the astonishment of Sid- 

$ 

n 

tiey, he heard hier more than once de- 
cline the oflTeredarm of sir Charles. 

Supplef, whose eagle eye had. traced the 
dependant, and who had, in fact, caused her 
to dissent from her retired manner, and 
take the arm of Wentworth — this subtle 
hypocrite, with an overstrained assiduity, 
attended to every accent of the over- 
powered girl, who, thus painfully brought 
into notice, seemed most acutely to feel 
the awkwardness of her situation. 

Though the party in the rear frequently 
reminded the van of their being one file, 
neither Wentworth or sir Charles attended 

X 6 to 
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to their nteny witltcisms. ^a vain Mks Sid"- 
ney looked btck, a»d seemed by her lodk$' 
to chiiii the sufirage of some female in the * 
perry ;m^t one wte diApataed to-countenance 
.her. it sppeai^ almoM tmnatural to pouf*^ 
\rmf, or raHier to record^ aucii nngracefut 
trails of character i!D women. To say that 
ft thojAsand thotightl^ss things are said and 
done in society^ without an intention of 
woondingi may, ia many case^. be truth ;. 
hat to state the faci^ asjn the present in* 
stance^ fairly, it is absolutely necessary to* 
draw comparisons. Do you ever see those^ 
whom ye consider as your equals, subjected 
%o these unfeminine slights i^ No I Would 
yo« refuse to the least handsome of your 
sex who was gifted by fortune would yoa* 
nefuse to countenance even: her vices ? No ! 
Then as candidly answer my final apos^ 
trophe-— Can you forgive the crime of 
sense and beauty, where forinne is denied?^ 
You will not answer ; l^t you leH the 
envious tale by every wound you infljct; 
and however the opinions of the indigent 

may 
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liH^y be tidiMlied, hoi^vcTcr itahet^Ue y^u 

Hiay consider their censure, they do retain 

a power which you mtist wiant^ Tliey look 

down npoft yaor mtAd ; Ibfy perceive 

the slight hold to which yoor rank ei^tide^ 

you, and wonder that the glaring d^oepr 

tion does no^t disgnst r^thier th^n flatten*. 

I ktiow thait men, that is, very fashionable 

then, who are alwmfs ia leading-strio'g^ ; 

Isuch men are the biiS*rcms <^{ faskionabie 

ladies; and they sraite, and echo, and invent 

for their patronesses, all those little pi* 

quant touches ofv cutting wit agatnst thes6 

formidable foils to mere notoriety. Nay, 

io readily will ^sormie men recant what it 

woofd honour them to cherfeh, that I have 

known instances whene, attracted by fhose 

externals, charms of person and cfcaracter^ 

which will actually dicit themselves ia.^pfi<te 

»f poverty — 9 declare that tbeve are Ineii 

who, on an intunatdon (wbidi troMeif are 

peculiarly felicitous in giving) of the -word 

^dependanoCy wrap themaelv^es up im an inso- 

imt rosenre ; or« by a mode iiifimtely mone 

disgusting. 
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disgusting, become bold upon such know- 
ledge. 

Our hero's mind was not cast in a mould 
so ductile. Truly independent in himself^ he 
presumed to think for himself. He would 
neither lend his voice or his smiles to the 
most elevated of his female acquaintance. 
Yet no cynical asperity marked his man- 
ner; his lively raillery frequently produ- 
cing an effect strongly in favour of lenient 
measures being the most successful arms 
against idiotic flippancy. 

The evening to whkh our story refers 
awakened in the bosom of Wentworlh not 
only sympathy^ but a new and no less pow- 
erful feeling ; and while he remained in 
doubt whether sir Charles Felton was aft 
accepted or a rejected lover, his natural 
talent at observation led him lo watch each 
look and accent of his fair enslaver, till all 
the repining^ of a disappointed heart lent 
their mfluence to torture him. 

Sir Charles, vexed at . the receding maDr 
ner of Miss Sidney, looked consciansly 

proud 
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proud of his claim to her favour. In vain 
he endeavoured to be gay. Neither the 
many kind nothings of Miss Maeleod^ or 
the Vulpine eloquence of Supple^ coutd 
charm his disturbed mind<; that amiable 
equanimity^ which made him so justly dear 
to our hero, seetned to have forsaken him ; 
Md his replies, mare especially to Sidney, 
were hasty, and somewhat resentful. 

" Lady Anna looks very lovely lo-rtight," 
said Went worth. 

" She always looks so,"' replied sir 
Charles ; '' but she is under a cloud at pre- 
sent. Lord Arlingham is moody, I per- 
ceive." 

*' You never spare your noble rela- 
tion, Felton ; and I verily believe that he 
might be thawed into conciliation, if you 
would take the trouble to try him.'* 

** I wootd as sodn undertake a voyage to 
Kdva Zemblq, ate atlebipt sueb a hopeless 
ex'pedk«fit/' r^utifiedislr Charles. 

At thi^axifoment'ladyAniia tapped the 
baro^iiet oa'theihoUl<)er with her fan. 

^ ''Oiie 
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'*Oi>e vrord, sir €UrlQ9«"4m4 Iwr l»d)fffri|H, 

Sir. Charles attended bei*. m3Dd9<e,,fn4' 

Supple^ taking Ai^ plare> confi^Md w?^1(k- 

tbe as90C]9ti<Jrn J ^et, recoH^ting^Ne ^v^er^sv 
oC lord <hl€tr\y, wW liad i^id t^^ Sfip|]j^ 
knew Mm Sidney^ h^ w^tebcd^ vikii^ f€)a^}Q 
eye, te penoeive >«i»t diegree qf i$iiifh|«(;{^ 
subsisted bel'weeii them. The ex'pertem>f4 
hypoerii^, whose adfQknea^ ftv^ppassed i^ven 
the sagacity of our hero, had addressed the 
enposed tdependant m a aroroe imiditeNi- 
gible to Wentworth ; vbea; td tii^ 4(${^h^ 
and surprise^, the mim^Hd^itl ropliei^ 
" To me, sir, this apology is unnec^a«9ry^ 
Your conolusion was bAldtdom. 1 liave 
told ifrou viiere to moke y(Mir;piNif»^ipfn^; 
yet I know not that they w^d be fcthte^ 
or are desired." . . ' . 

'^' Xhiscb^mJng warflUJi," r^twrtediSup- 
fie, '^ lb mdst)engagis[igiy^saii^idiiiii& i M)/i 
good youj^gllady* rlielieife »e/thmji^Tft^ 
feirer Sight io(^xm$ic vwiity \}^m,ifVWl^ ^n- 
gen Womenrjai^ r^r^ly t^m^ ii> pa^^t 
} resentment. 
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vesentnient^ wheve their ftselings we- not 
strongly interesled." 

" Then yoti take no account of offended 
pride/ sir?'* replied Mist. Sidney. 

" Pride !" echoed Supple, staring boldly 
in tke face of his reprover; '^tipon my 
honour/' a4id he smiiedsententitra^y, ^I 
had not reckoned upon: its^ existence in tfaiT 
present case.*^ 

*^ Presttmyng nwnv t** she wonld hare ad*- 
ded ; bur tui-nt ng from the ironical ^a^e of 
the M*ch miscreant, rn a voice half faitev^ 
kig, she contiaoed-*-'' I wish Mrs. Marnley 
^would go home ; o r ■■ " ■ 

*^ Or what >'* saad Wentworth, drawing 
Ae &4r outcast yet neai-er to his hearty for 
her arm had nnresicti^igty been placed with-^ 
in that of our hero. 

** That so«ie Zrwfey of the party honoured 
me by ber countenance,** resumed Miss 
Sidney. 

"* UnfeniVnlft« beings !'*^ muttered Went- 
worth, internally. — ^** I will introduce you 
16 an ami^le woman ; one to whom you 
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$n(i!/ own affinity^ if you purpose to make 
my friend happy ;" and leading the half 
reluctant girl forward^ he introduced Miss 
Sidney to lady Anna Arlii>gham. 

Her ladyship received the overture with 
infinite grace. Lady Morbury, who ac* 
companied her niece^ regarded the fair 
iitranger with an eye of curiosity, yet whol- 
ly distinct from pride. Sir Charles appear* 
ed pleased at a coincidence which he trust- 
ed would facilitate his wishes ; and in the 
hope of attaining an object so near to 
bis hearty he condescended to join in a 
political discussion/ which the peer was ar«» 
guing with a nobleman high in office. For 
it should be observed, lord Arlingham was 
considered as perfectly invulnerable to fe- 
male attractions; and indeed the air ^nd 
movement of his lordship was eminently 
calculated to sanction such a belief, his head 
being always elevated to a degree that ad- 
mitted not of mere terrestrial observation, 
though no man had ever hinted thathislordr* 
ship was addicted to celestial con templatioiu 

Mrs* 
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Mrs. -Marnley, though affecting an easef 
.whicb, she purposed should deceive her 
companions, was.realiy a stranger to the 
feeling. She beheld, with proud resent- 
me^U those little courtesies bestowed i;ipon 
her .i^^fi^ior/ which she ever wished to at- 
tain fw herself. Yet . ir never once pccur-r 
red to her, that a consistent urbanity on b|er 
part had spared her a mortification so pain* 
ful> as that of beholding the man she pre- 
ferred anxiously assiduous to make the 
(rjjendless dependant conspicuous. 

In vain l^dy Linburne reprobated tbepre* 
suii^iption of Miss Sidney, in suffering her-* 
self to be introduced^ Mrs^Marnley heard not 
the remark; for just then, lady Anna spoke 
en.pofSflnt; and Wen|worth> with a pro** 
vpking smile, begged the pouting widow^ 
^' to apprize him when she meant to retire> 
9qd hf would have the pleasure C3^f restor* 
mg Miss Sidney to her ,car^/* 

'' How excessively eccentric that crea- 
ture is !" said Miss Macleod ; ^' he actually 
^eeksoccasipn tq^ place his. oiost trivial ac*^ 
f tions 
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of character," resumed Supple. ' • He is a 
compound of pride and affected serttimerft 
^— his vanity, which, forgive me if 1 add, 
-the ladies have lavishly contributed to in- 
crease, leads him to dictate wh^re he should 
be an auditor. I do not know of any pixejd 
attachment that he owns ; yet I should not 
wonder if his worthy father was doomed to 
experience much uneasiness from his w^y*- 
ward temper; and if the young t^<^man he 
is now walking with was unmisahied^ he 
would be as likely to address her as ^ny 
woman ; not because she has any veri/ su- 
perior claim todistinction, but beciuse the 
decision would be ridiculous.'* 

'' Is shea married woman ?** - ' 

'^ Mind, I do not positively asi^ftthfei^ 
my dear madam; but you can take it into 

your EXAMINATION." - : : ' 

'' A thousand thanks> sir/* said i Miss 
Miacleod. ^' It is beyond a doubt Shfef iriu^ 
be an improper person. What woman 
would disown a husband, who-r^^ — *' 

'' Disown a husband ! *' replied lord Os- 

terly. 
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terly. — ''My dear Miss Macleod, you would 
not be so ungenerous. No^ I am sure you 
wish — I mean, you inteno to marry." 

•' Indeed I don't know, my lord ; you 
are horrible creatures: the fewer one 
praises thebetten But you have interrupted 
me. If the man can support her, how ri* 
diculour not to make him do it!" she 
continued, turning to Supple. ''What is he ? " 

''A mere adventurer, living upon money 
accommodation." 

'/ Why, as to that, sir, you know many 
honourable characters are forced to resort 
to such measures at times ; but then, to be 
sure, there are ostensible reserves which 
sanction the temporary convenience." 

'' Undoubtedly, madam ; but the case 
In question owns no such palliation/' 

Again lord.Osterly decamped, but was 
almost instantly recognised in a box, occu-» 
pied by a party whose characters required 
no elucidation. 

Wentworth saw the unblushing peer; 
and as he turned in disgust from a contem* 

plation 
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plalion so inimical to decorum, the i^ter 
of his interesting applicant rose in his 
mind, and he resolved upon speaking to 
hi& lordship, if possible, befoie they sepa- 
rated for the night. 

Sir Cbnrles FeUon, whose generous na<* 
ture had ovned sensible disappointment 
in the reserved manner of his mistvess, en* 
deavoured to fonego his more tender feel« 
ifigs, and, by a liberality which did him 
honour, strove anxiously to impness |he 
worth of thie fair dependant upen the mind 
of lady Mbrbury and bis cousin. The la- 
dies more than met his viewis; and she 
vrha had bfsen slighted and almost rejected 
by the mushroom party of Mre, Mairnley, 
f«und, in the truly exalted females with 
whom she was associated, all that oofurilia* 
tion of manner which sfumld distinguish 
superior birth. . 

There is not, pe^hapii, a more mistaken 
idea, than that condescension diminishes re- 
spect. ^* Familiarity is said to breed con- 
tempt/' With vulgar minds, the fact may 
. . be 
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he self-evident; But where the gi^da^ions 
take rise in urbanity, and continue from a 
conviction that the judgment has not er- 
red, lam persuaded, though the exalted 
party wpuld level the disparity, the obliged 
lyiM retain that delicate consciousness which, 
while it -values the sympathetic generosity. 
of the disinterested friend, enhances the 
respect ever due to true greatness. 

Miss Sidney, who had been depressed 
ev^n to melancholy- on her first entrance 
into the gardens, owned all the efficacy of 
this gracious charm of character in her no- 
ble patronesses. Encouraged by their 
smiles and con\^rse, shcL^appeared to lose 
sight of her former self ; and though a mild 
demeanour seemed forcibly to speak tliat 
she owned an inferiority in rank, her Ian-, 
guage, at once polished and easy, gave 
proof that intellectually she was their equaL 

Lady ^nna, in a half whisper, said some- 
thing relative to the love of sir Charles. 
Miss Sidney looked embarrassed; and glan- 
cing towards Wentworth, by a motion, 

vo^. II. . K seemed 
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seemed to requc^ her hdyship't totbemt^ 
ance, 

''Only say— 'to be or not to be^ said her 
Tadysbip^ ftmiUng. 

" It canoptbe/' rieplied Miss, Sidney, in 
a low voice> yet not so low but our Eera 
caught the sound. 

His heart owned a sensible pulaatioii at 
a negative so decisive; yet it was possible 
lo translate it variously ; and, as bearing 
reference to Supple's inuendoes, might 
imply a pre-engagement. However, as 
•* Hope springs eternal in the human 
breast/' he could not entirely shut him 
heart against the soft intruder. Frequent^ 
ly^ during this evening, had he internally 
reprobated the' seeming treason of his 
manner towards his friend ; yet why would 
sir Charles hold back ? "Is this timidity the 
sure criterion of a refined passion, or does 
Impair mix in the evident chagriQ of my 
friend ?'* said WentWorth, mentally : ** it 
is undoubtedly a most interesting moment 
to a lover — his fate in her hands; and if he 

. traces 
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traces not some semblances of encotrrage-* 
ment, ! can understand that his mind must 
be sensibly disturbed/' 

While this cursory statement between 
love and friendship occupied the bosom of 
Sidney, the baronet, by an invitation from 
his fair cousin, had fallen into the line, 
and now walked between lady Anna and 
}Am Sidney. Compassion was the sole 
motive of her ladyship. *' She felt per- 
secution, and had learned mercy/* Sir 
Charles availed Himself of the golden op* 
portunity ; and Went worth, without an' 
intention of attending to the conversation, 
was necessarily compelled to he&r it in 
part. ♦ 

To a question which appeared to own 
much interest^ Miss Sidney, in a low voice, 
replied, ^' that she trusted sir Charles would 
do justice to her principles, and believe 
her sensible to the liberality of his propo- 
sal/* 

A^hectic flush passed over the cheek of 
our hero; and now, had the whole world 



<^ 



196 THE BNGLISHMAK* 

Stood in array, to elucidate the crime pf lis- 
tening, his surprised heart would have re- 
jected the well-founded odium. Nature su- 
perseded the customary and correct oljser- 
vances of society ; and in breathless expe(>- 
tation, he awaited the succeeding remapk 
of sir Charles. "And ami to consider the 
decision as irrevocable ?" said he. . 

Miss Sidney curtsied -an assejpt : "and 
entreated sir Charles to reflect, that lady 

Anna had called him thither to ask his ad- 

" j> • ' 

vice. - 

- . '. • 

" Lady Anna is a dear warm-hearted 
g4rl/' said the baronet, with a look half re- 
proachful ; " come, my $weet coz> what is 
the subject ?" . . ' 

" Really I have forgotten," said her lady* 
ship. — " Gh tiOy now I recollect,. Pray dp 
you think you. could promise to behave 
well for a month? If so, I fnvite you to 
go to Westbourne Castle. Yes, positively 
my lord has resolved to take us thither. I 
^m almost dying with ennui at the idea; 
not that I ever saw the place, but! hear it 

IS 
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IS in a State of dilapidation. There is no . 
neighbourhood near, though the country- 
is reckoned beautifully romantic. But how 
shall t bear it ? Do go, my dear Charles; 
yJiuwiU'help us to laugh the time away." 

Miss Sidney startled at the intelligence ; 
2m6, leaning forward, she asked ♦* if such 
3' residence -^^vould be safe without much 
preparatory caution?** ^- . 

*^ Oh; pglpa has 'already sent tlown- the 
workmen to frighten the rooks^ and some of 
the servants have taken their departure/' 
■ An unconscious sigh heaved the boscfra 
of \f is6 Sidney. » . 

Our hero, while he<:ontemplated the fea- 
tures of his companion, owned a feeling, 
which I- believe to be indigenous to an 
Englishman'; for though there are to be 
found a few romantic bein^js whom the 
marvellous delights, generally speaking, 
an Englishman shrinks from mystery. The 
solidity of his understanding 'qualifies him 
to= detect imposition ; he is an analyst in 
minute as in important matters; and as 

K 3 habitual 
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habitual reflection prodaces jiistniess of 
ideas, he becomes indeftcribably acufe in 
his conclusions. 

Now whether Wentworth appliecl his 
reasoning faculties, in .the present case, with 
leniency or otherwise, we can scarcely re- 
cord ; for thoogb he had certainly looked 
with searching eye into the coantenamcepf 
Miss Sidney, and had expressed vby that^ 
look bis wonder why the mention of West- 
bourne Castle could affect her, there was^ 
no time for trying the cause impartially. 

MrsJflarnleyand herparty* in a half-care- 
less way, signifying their intention of de- 
parting. Miss Sidney expressed her thanks 
tQ l^fidy Morbury and her niece, ^d was 
curtseying to our hero, when lord Osterly 
rushed across the path— '' Halfo ! are you 
going ?*' said he. " Ah ! lady Anna, how 
are you?** 

, " Not to-night, fifty lord," interrupt- 
ed lord Arlingham, steppityg f(Mrward. 
*' Not to-night/' and be waved his hand 

for the dasbing'pcier io retire. 

Our 






Ttlfs BN«?4SHMilK. 199 

Our hero, seizing the arm of lord Ostcr- 
ly, drew faim away. 

" Poh ! what ails you, Wentworth?'' 
S9iid his lordship ; '^ I wanted to take a look 
m that girl who lives with my prety aunt.^' 

The avowal of his lordship determined 
our hero; and Supple, who, with affected 
regrets, now joined them, helped to sup- 
port the inebriated libertine* 

** What an odious appearance!" said 
Went worth, looking sternly upon the wily 
mentor. ''IflordOsterIy*scarriage waits, yon 
had better order it round, sir ; — or, stay ; 
you take charge of my lord, and I will gladly 
relinquish my disgraceful association/^ 

" Mercy i mercy ! Mr. Wentworth,'* 
said Supple. " Who of us is infallible ?*' 

*' Speak rather of decency than mercy," 
rejoined Sidney, 

" We are in an awkward diienma^ sir," 
replied Supple. " My lord came in his 
wlierry, purposing to walk home, as it is 
moonlight." 

''He ca&aot walk now, sir; give him 

K 4 your 
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your arm^ and I ^ill see iF there is a hack 
to be got ;" and resigning the unconsci- 
ous peer, he hastened out of the gardens. 

Sir Charles Felton, on learning the er-* 
rand of Sidncfy^ aided his purpose; and 
after seeing the degraded peer and his vile 
assofiate shut up in their leathern vehicle, 
took their departure for town. 

The baronet was gjoomy and reserved, 
nor did Sidney hear how the fair depen- 
dant, had been disposed of amongst the of- 
fended party. 

The non-appearance of 'Mr. Carbferry, 
after his morning's avowal of visiting Vaux-* 
hall, gave Wentworth a subject for con- 
versation-: he spoke of the young mer- 
^ chant, in terms appropriate, though flatter- 
ing. 

Sir Charles corroborated the panegyric, 
by declaring '* there was not a niore ami- 
able or disinterested fellow upon earth. 
I must see him in the -morning; his ab* 
sence to-night is unaccountable. 1 hope 
we are not both grtiatly deceived." 

''I thought 
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" I thought you spoke his eulogiiim just 
now/' said our hero. 

Undoubtedly," replied sir Charles ; 

nor is any praise too much, as applied to 
Carberry. I was reflecting upon a jsub^ 
ject in which his generous friend^ip has 
stood proudly manifest. I only hope (hat 
Me have nbt equally been misled/* 

A confused idea of Durweston's connex- 
ion with Miss Sidney struck the mind of 
WentWorth; aftd had not the evident cha- 
grin of his friend repressed all selflsh feeK 
ing, he would have sought to discover if 
his conjecture was well founded. Prom 
cogitations to which each succeeding 
IRought gave credibility, the abstracted 
friends were aroused by a vehement shout- 
*ing ;^ and in the next moment the carriage 
stopped. »« Wentworth lowered the glass to 
learn the cause, when the voice of lordOs*- 
ferly vociferated-.-^-'' Quiz me, Wentworth^ 
if I don*t whisk n»y jarvey jto Westminsterf 
bridge, and distance? yoi»r amblmg' §teeds/^ 
• *' Gd home peaceably,** replied Went- 
- \- - K 6 worth; 
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w<^Ii ; '^ I am not ibpoaed te nval ymi^ 
my lord ; this carriage is not mine^ afiid if 
it were^ I akoirid ^»ally i^^ject your pro- 
posal.^ 

'* YoK ve a^neatotie/' replied my l#rdl; 
** iliat'k In^t, I owe yes a rowing/' 

^ Gk/oti^** lAt^rrupted sir Ctuffles Fal* 
4on^ implsrioiisly ; ^' are we to be delaiMd 
here all night by (his itladmiiti ?" 

Lord Osterly uttered tfar^ta &f the most 
mutfderous import wMeh wer^ faonwper^ 
loet on those for whom they wlNEie iatMided. 
Hie coachman, obeying th^ order of hts 
master^ left the fnorfilied peer to vent tos 
rage on hia cotnpani^i. • 

'' That pksflic bo<^y will 9ot slop at 
mere folly/' said the baronet ; *' nothing 
But downright profligacy will cotitent him. 
Has h^ no male relative who isin restaaiB 
his vicel; r 

" I believe not," rei>lied^ Sidney ; " Ina 
yooih w^ passed a«der pecuiiiitly rigid ft^ 
tftricttons, ais lur ai^regards liberty of iK:-* 
,«ionj Mb mind 4 nefer understood to be a 

cultivated 
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cultivated oae; thus his emaBcipstion has 
intoxicated , him ; freedom acts upon his , 
jMit4iTe as liberty would upos an encaged 
aiiinMil-r-he cannot bask in the limits vihich 
his independance gives bam, b^t, treacber- 
olK^to himself, runs inl^ eveiy estoess, and 
vill eventtraJiy fall a victim t5 blk unlicen-* ^ 

eed crimioalittes.^ r 

*^ I can sinile, I do smile, at the eccen** 
trie whims which our sex so easily adopt,^ 
returned jsir Charles. "^ Nay^ I am of opi* 
nion^ that men, from twenty to throe or 
four and twenty^ are infinitely more ad* 
tlicted to fashions, and own more persona} 
vanity, than is attributed to them, I am 
persvaded, however, that it dies away, and 
that many an > apparent puppy, in the 
coumeof time, becomes a very rational be- 
ing. I aiki Orot so sanguine with respect to 
a libertine. The impurity of his mind ' 
miUtirtCG against mild argument. You can- 
not convince him while be' is successful. 
He is not to be laughed out of bis vices; 
&or is our friendship suiHcien tly runimated, 

K 6 ^ in 
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in these cases, to lead us to* persevere where 
the association is so degrading : for how*- 
«e\'er tlie world might reject my assertion, 
Wentworth^ though they should term me 
a male prude, I vow to Heaven^ that a hii- 
Inan creature, whose licentiouisness caUed 
^ blush Ihto kny cheek> whether roan br 
woman, could never engage more thian my 
compassibn. I might, I Would sen^e^ but 
to give my time to them, to be classed with 
them, by suffering their crimes tobear^a 
lenient rather than an appropriate appeU 
, lation, to such a wilful mockery I never 
Will submit." . 

'' I coincide in your opinion,*' said 8id- 
hey ; ".yet I must apprize you I am in a 
manner compelled to meet the thoughtless 
mortal in question ; not in^ the hope of 
effecting any permanent improvement in 
him, but if I can bring him to perform ond 
act of common Humanity, I shall not regret 
thd time it occupies." 

'' h is a hopeless attempt," replied sir 
Charles, iia ihe carriage stopped at the door 

of 
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lof our hero. " Adijeb !" added he; "J 
go to read my mittimus;" and thro\fring 
himself back in the carriage, it drove off 
before Wentworth could reply to the re- 
mark. 

" Then she' has written to him/' said 
Sidney, as he took the way to hi* chamber. 
" Felton, I can conceive your disappoint- 
ment; yet she has said that principle dic- 
tated her decision ; and it may, very just- 
ly/' contimied he. *' Yes, thus did Anna 
Tracey!" and again the coincidence we 
have before hinted glanced over his mind. 
*' This suspense, this ambiguity, shall not last 
long. I will await Durweston's answer; and 
if that is indefinite, I willappeal to.Miss Sid- 
ney herself. Sidney !" repeated pur hero ; 
" the name cqntradicts my suspicion ;" and 
more than ever perplexed^'by the intricacy 
of ^11 that related to his most anxious wishes, 
he sought that repose which the restless 
erer seek; but which seldoni sooths their 

pillow. 

The 



The morning, to ft mmd pre-QccQpied 
by plana, is a wdeome guest. Stdnej saw 

^ Its rosy beams sireaf9 throng the apart-- 

nient with a heart grateful for its approaclij 
and, if we may be allowed to enlarge^ we 
might add, that refleciion which the boun- 
ty «f finite wisdom has so gr^iously be- 
stowed Bpon ratiomil creatt|res ; this effi- 
client mediator between thought and ac- 
tion, withpvttmore ^f vanity than At vk- 
taeu6 may hofiestiy take to himself, recon- 
ciled the past with the present in the miisi 
ofott^rhero. ^ 

To tell the fashionaUe world that a 
man in ex^ilted life '' comnHUied with his 
beart in hie chamber,'^ may, perhs^ps, ap- 
pear a solecism beyond the appnebeiuaofli 
of the a»a$y. Yet I am not disnayed. 
Poetically, you ba^e read of the ** beanfir 
of holiness ;" and why aho^ld you mfect 
it practically,? It \& presiiiiiipluoM> we 

f know, to atfike the breast^ and 'thank y#nr . 
God, like th ^uhlican in sacred writ ; but 
iolpartially, io l6ok back with tranquillity, 

and, 




atid, M^ithoiit €iHAp}^oii« profe the heart, 
IS 0tt act consisi^nt wirh our faith, audi* it 
may therefore be presumed, acceptable to 
t)>e God who prdained that fakh. 

']('he*la$6tH}d^ which wcceeds e^&y spe* 
€>€$ of nocturnal indulgence, produced in 
Wentworth those reveries to which the 
preceding retnarks bear refercff:e; and 
las he phrased upon the disordered syaf em, 
and contrasted the nsefulness of a retired 
liCe with the thimieaning routine in which 
be was en;gage«l, a strong feeling of recri-* 
miaation touched fas bosom. ^ I do not 
disown that ntPMltj lias its diarms," sighed 
lie ; '' that We are in a manner Irepanned. 
into enigagements, and become actors in 
scettea which we had isot previously ima« 
gniod lb be probable. '' Vice ia a man^'^ 
beaded monster.' --^^Folfy 4s her imtlalivie 
«hHd. Then it is necessary to qtitt ^e en** 
tangkad sj^ere, ei^e Ihe arch*despot unites 
lis io her family. Maitriagie, a happy dU^ 
interteied uni<>n, is the ^podi io whidi my 
b^airt tooks with de|i|^'*— <to find 

a woman 
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a woman possessed of delicacy without aP-^ 
fectation-— candid without boldness — intel- 
lectual without pedantry. 'She must be 
feminine/^ continued the musing lover, 
^'and that abrogates every ungracious trait; 
it is the charm of charnfis — the never-dying 
fragrance of beauty. For though age might 
mellow her personal graces^ the califiness 
of the decline would btunt the arrows of 
the tyrant. Thou garisfc orb/' continu- 
ed the enthusiast^ f^ orient as thou art^ 
bright and effulgent as are thy beanssy 1 
worship thee as the source of Jight, the .gift 
of an all-seeing and aH-pex^fect Deity ;• but 
thou secondary luminary, mild^t^Ueen of 
nightfitis thy soft influence whiph awakens 
the soul of sensibility } \Ky thee how doth 
the voice of complaint ascend \ afndthtougfaj 
thou chearest and can enliven the^ilvercir^ 
clet of thp heavens, it is the^ bhast^itied 
beam of modesty, the bright etnbiein o^f 
woman, obscured for awMle, agaiti shifts, 
ing forth with a mrld, yet majestic lustre!*! 
Heroics zh so 'Usual 'with- k>Vers> ifcat I 

*'make 
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make ho apology' fot- presenting* my hera 
in a mood so natural to the passion ; yet t 
can assure my readers, that wiih all Mr* 
WentwortK's partiality for madam Lui>a; he 
did not disdain to meet the beams of Phoe- 
bus; but, on the contrary, was seated at 
breakfast in his drawing-room, which over- 
looked th^ park, before ten o'clock. I would 
not picture too much of comfort in a ba- 
cJielor's residence ; for, if they are intellec- 
tual, I rank' them as the worst sort of misers 
-—if they are triflefrs, their home, like them- 
selves, is too evanescent to own a likeness ; 
but were I to dissent from my premised 
objection, the sketch would really appear 
to own some attraction ; — a room, rather 
Usefully than superficially furnished; a large 
veranda, half shaded by Venetian blinds ; 
the balcony filled with flowers, made doubly 
fragrant by the stealing breath of morn ; 
a breakfast-table laid with elegance; and,* 
to conclude my description, the fine per- 
son of our hero, leaning gracefully over ai 
volume on whi<ih his mind was intent— here 
• en^s 






end^the delectable pnrt of the ej^hibit !on-^ 
he was alone ; atid if the page engagecl bi$ 
attention^ the tea-urn couM not enter into 
the compact ; it had boiled most sonorous- 
ly; it had now ceased to boil. 

" Tush!'* said Wentworth, as the chur- 
lish singer became mute ; '^ this could not 
bappenjf a creature interested in my com- 
fort grated my table. Yet I am giving 
U) woman a very insignificant place in my 
regards, if my personal inconvenience 
alone suggests the want. Is it thus? or 
am I not now more thai) ever alive to the 
charms of domestic life ) It is a truebill^'"^ 
sighed our hero, sipping his unpalatable 
beverage^ " Yes, if such a woman as the 
fair dependant presided here/' and he 
glanced towards the vacant space, " her af- 
fection eliciting itself in the most simple 
duties, her language charming my ear, 
or Her attention claiming my gratitude; 
this is the bliss for which I sigh, I wiU 
ascertain my right to ^pursue an object so 
dear to my heart ; and if I find not a hope 
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of success, I will retire'to Adderfield j there^ 
af leasts I shall enjoy the society I so high* 
ly pthe," 

Philips vrho had attended the summons of 
the bell, while clearing th^ breakfast -table* 
look occasion to thank his master for his 
kindness to his uncle. 

"Don't mention it," said Sidney; "I 
imly wisB I had earlity known my a^istance 
couM be of use.** 

^' Why, till lately, sif/' replied Philip, 

4 

*' my uncle did very well ; but he has good 
friends, and they do not treat him like a 
servant." , 

" I thought he was a soldier,'* resumed 
bur hero. 

"So he was, sir, but he is invalided. 
Yes, my«uncle has seen a great deal, of ser- 
vice, and his officers always shewed him 
great kindness; but he had the misfortune 
to see his two l)est friends. die in the field j 
though I must say, that their (amilres have 
protected him ever since; and not only 
him, but his- children/' 

''It 
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•^'it does them honour,^' Said Wetit-^ 
vrorth. '* I re j dree tb hear* tha-t so much 
gratitude exists among the rit h." 

•'•As for riches, sir," Vesiim'ed Phih*p, ^' I 
fear they have very littletb fcbastoF, which* 
makes their goodness greater ; but I vefily 
believe that my uncle's young mastery j*srf 
he calls him, would share his liast' penny 
with hira/ Oh, sir, if ymr h^d'seen bim> 
when a great trouble overtook my uncle,' 
how he went into the country to try 4b :da 
him a service, which he did indfeed ; buj' 
it has not turtfed to any great account' 
since, for" — just then the door bpened,- 
and Hall announced lord Ostlerryj '\i 

Philip seized the loaded tray ; 2^0 d as ha 
passed the libertine lord, Wentworth almost 
thought he perceived an intentionftl impeT 
diment thrown in the way of his Ibrdship's 
entrance. In any other case, the action 
would have deserved reprehension ; but in 
this Wentworth reasoned for his seKant/ 
not as his servant, blit ^ a man, *' It must 
be a grievous pang!'* thbuojht. he; ''ta 
' ^ meet 
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;irleet the creature j who upholds our liiil- 
dred 10 growing guilt." 
, , */ Wentworthj'* s^id lord Osterly, '*I want 
Fclton's address; I am determined on try- 
ing his Irish courage." 

*'.roh ! nonsense — 1 really. canAOt at»- 
lend to your request. Let me ask you to 
be serious for a moment, my lord ; I wish 
to try 3'our English humanity. Did you 
remark the young man who passed you 
jt«s(. now ?" 

*' Not I; I onjy felt, the inconvenience 
' of his awkwardness ; he had nearly thrown 
me off my legs." 

" I believe he intended to do so/' $aid 

our hero. 

■ • - 

. " Sir !*' replied lord Osterly^ ** do you 
second. an insult of thisnature?" 

.*^J think it so perfectly in nature/' re- 
sumed Sidney, 'Mhat I dare not disown 
my senti^nents.', Y;ou have injured;, ndvi 
ypu continue. to injur? Jijs family, b^.ttiakr 
in^ bis ^ousiq. yoji^r mistiress. . You have 
seen him befo^je,^ I, am a>yai;e. Had ypu 
t been 
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be*n in a disposition to attend to me last 
night, I had fully resolv^ upon naming 
the subject to you. Will you allow me to 
do so now?" 

*' Positively, Wentwor^h, I take credit to 
myself for the excessive forbearance I ob- 
serve with you. The case in point, how- 
ever, would, least of all others, claim my 
attention. I have made up my mind, and 
• am not to be turned from my purpose." 
. ^' On what principle do you reconcile 
your feelings in the present instance, my 
lord?" 

" I am satisfied with myself,** replied the 
oflffended lord, '* and in nowise account- 
able to Mr. Wentworth/* 

Perhaps not,*' /resumed our heroj 

but forgive me if I press the subject j^et 
a little further. Can you, my lord, persist 
in an errpr which causes so much angtjish 
to an honest family, arid reflects no particle 
of honour upon yourself? Love is out of 
the question. I believe it rarely happens, 
that the woman whom a man has hinrnlf 

rendered 
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rendered iofamouau retains zpermaaetU hold 
upon his afieclions. A modern poet has 
apostrophised my remark with much pa«* 
thos — 

1 ♦ 

** Oh ! why should iiiaQ*a saeccss remove 
The yftrf chapkis fhtt walte bh love f^ 

If, in a case which jitiitly claims our houaur^ 
such defalcations are daily observable^ al* 
low me to add, that a connexion like that 
to which I allude admits no expectation of 
its being other than a transient one/' ' 

'' Until I prove it sucK" replied lord 
Osterly, '' you will allow me to act for 
myself." - 

'* You do not answer me/* resumed Sid- 
ney, *' You cannot JMStify your conduct, 
my lord. I will not believe you insensible 
to the many miseci^ which claim the sym- 
pathy of the rich. I have known you to 
be generous. Why do you disdain an act 
of retributive justice ?" 

" lam bound in honour to protect her* 
I consider her as my property. In short, I 

saw 
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saw her — took a fancy to her — and attain- 
ed her." 

r Would yon cany the same train of 
argument into any other act of your life^ 
my lord^ to what would it amount but 
rank dishonesty? For instance; suppose 
you preferred my watch to any other you 
had seen^ and if» by unlawful means, you 
got possession of it, what does this argue 
in your favour ? By what part of your 
code of honour would you settle this?" 

" Do you compare me with a robber, 
sir ? Is this the sort of language to which 
a man of honour can listen?" 

" Honour !'* echoed Wentworth ; '' the 
word is out of place. The bare suggestion 
of personal degradation offends your pride, 
yet the most glaring maral lapse excites no 
compunction in your bosom. I have said 
more than our acquaintance, perhaps, jus- 
tifies ; yet I stand acquitted to myself in 
the sincerity of my motive. You are not 
singular, my lord, in the instance to which 
I refer. Unfortunately, it is so usual for 
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men to select some miserable being' on 
whom their transient favonr is lavished^ 
and who is suddenly cast from their pro- 
tection^ frequently without the means of 
living guiltless. You will naturally ask 
why my zeal is thus excited for th^ fbm^ale 
in question. I have said that she is the / 
cousin of my servant, a young man whom 
I value highly ; she has a sister^ who suffers 
much anguish of mind in the disgracfe 
which attaches to the lost Maria ; and her 
father, an old soldier, my lord, a man ac- 
customed to rate honour at a fairer valua- 
tion than those in his rank of life generally 
do. Take this into your consideration. 
Give up the old man's daughter ; and; by 
settling a smaU pittance on her remaining 
days, give her the power of turning them 
to a happier account.*' 

" The \ery Grandison of the day I" said 
lord Osterly, bursting into a loud laugh.-~ 
*' Upon my sool, Wentworth, I thought 
you were going ta marry me off to the 
soldier's daughter.** 

TOL. II. L /' T would 
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*' I wodid not give a woman of her de- 
scription to be th^ wife of any man/' re- 
sumed Sidney. *' Nothing can be more 
erroneous^ less consistent with the purity 
of wedded love> than that false idea of 
giving worth to infamy, by the mere force 
of gold. No, my lord, I would never give 
my voice to a bargain so gross. I hope to 
]ive in a circle, and to be blessed with the 
power of exercfising my judgihent in cases 
of this sort. ' To encourage marriage 
amongst my tenantry, will not only be a 
moral, but a political consideratioii. But 
when I lend my name to sanction a dispa*- 
rity so vile — or should I ever learn that 
the veriest clod on my estate meditated a 
sacrifice so degrading, I would exert my- 
<self to guard him, to warn him of his dan- 
ger ; yet, while I did this, believe me, I 
.would not neglect the fair impostor, nor 
:lhwart her intents,, save when she aspired^ 
-as I have said, to fill that place in society 
-which shotdd be sacred to the virtuous of 
her sex/* 

'' A very 
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'* A very pretty theory, truly, Mr. 
Wentworth! I should fear to trust myself 
in your- immaculate village. Let me see, 
thou p€rfe.ct piece of mortality! how far 
your system holds good. Old Firmor is"^ 
your Dr. Bartlet ; I am your wicked cou- 
sin Grandison, who have not yet found my 
widow ; poor Supple is a Bagnal ; but 
whereas your Harriet — your sweet Mi$s By-* 
ron ? Come tell me, where is this para- 
gon?" 

'* You are sjtray ing from the subjqct, my 
lordv I Bekher seek,, nor would W)sh to* 
find a Miss Byron. It is not neeessary<to: 
]pok ifito fiction for female models. There 
are many who grace the prcsenterarl wish- 
that my own sex were worthy of themf.*' 

'^ Have the goodness to tell me where^ 
these masterpieces of nature are to be* 
foundi" said lord Osterly ; '' for, I swearr 
I.know them not.'' . 

. " Our tastes are different," replied Went-^- 
worth. '^ I perhaps discover exc^ltoneies 
where you do liot imagine they -could ex- 
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1st; aticL vke wtMj it is probable I over* 
look those whom you consider perfect/' 

*' Your usual eccenlricity certainly givea 
weight to your assertion ; but I perceive^ 
in this highly lenimt defence of woman^ an 
evident predilection«-^an opinion given 
lather to sirengihen a defalcation at which 
your pride stumbles^ while your passion 
leads you on.-^Ah ! Wentworth, you look 
guihy-^be honest. It has been hinted to 
me; this mornings |hat married 'Miss, the 
ffiir inposior in Grrosvenor-street, ^e has 
been paying off her sentimental airs upon 
your uagitarded heart ; but> remember, her 
§afn sposa is a man of high ^ourage> though 
a pauper ia point of fortuzie/^ 

^' I did not understand that Miss Sidney 
waaaaiamedwomaB>^ resumed W^ntworth, 
and his colour mounted as he spoke. ^' You 
allftide to her, my lord, therefore I do iiot 
affect to misunderstand you. I shall not 
atti^mpl to defend your {Peasantry. No 
man n^ed bhish at admiting an amiable, in<^ 
ter estiog woman ; a&d as i caa trace the 
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source from which your i^spicions«are de- 
rived, they require no reply. But may I 
hope^hat you wili restore the unhappy 
girl of whom we were speaking ? Let me 
suggest to you a plan, which must give 
you much internal satisfaction. Suppose my 
Philip was to proceed to Brighton, autfao- 
rizied by a note from yourself, to bring the 
wretched fugitive home, if she assents ?** 

'' I cannot consent to it," said his lord- 
ship. "No! the fellow, in an interview I 
fiad with him, evinced much courage, and* 
some sense ; he would frighten her into* 
compliance ; and I should be devilishly vex?- 
ed to part with her just now/' 

" What can excuse such wilfuli such pre- 
ftieditated folly ?" continued Sidney. ''You 
allow that she will but transiently retaiir 
your favour, yet you will not abridge her 
guilt. Let me- entreat you to attend to 
my proposal/*" 

" Poh ! the thing is impossible; I have 
promised her a settlement,, and I cannot 
keep my word yet/* 

L 3 'II will 



^ t Wilt pay her board vfUh her ftHieiv 
If he call receive ber^ or place her at his 
pleasure, therefore your dikmma is obvi^ 
ated/*^ replied our hero, 

^ My good sir Charles, your^&t%nlftrofig^ 
k admirable— tbttt is» if one could divest it 
of ka suspicious qualitises. The girl k, 
handsoBie^ and I know you have a taste for 
wi^roteeted beauty; but beware^ Went- 
vorth^ the ambitioQr of ihese humble crea^ 
twes is knmettse. Once raise them to your 
fwn rank^ legally or otherwise, they be-- 
SOBi.e the veriest tyrants in existence." 

*' My lord/*' said Sidney hastily^ " I be- 
seech of you to desist ; thiis levity is inde^ 
corous^ k is. vile : there can be no^ compa*-^ 
rison between the parties you have so cru« 
elly classed/' 

" Take comfort, Wentworth,"^ replied 
his lordship. " My aunt's protegee is mar-» 
ried, as I have said ;- and your prospect o^ 
wccess is infinttely more promising/* 

'' I have no plans^ no designs^ sir. You 
^ve converted my simple admiralioata 
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your own impure system of morality. If 
the female in question^isawife^ she doubly^ 
claims our respect The pubHe are ia 
some measure answerable for an en^^gie-^ 
sient made in their presence ; and we may 
say^ that the honour of a virtuous woman 
is under the special protection of all good 
peopJe/' 

'* I have dcme/* said my lord ; ** 1 will 
not pursue the subject ; but I am resolved 
Ujpon watching you narrowly ; either you 
have ' turned from your evil ways^^or are 
the most consummate hypocrite under the 
heavens.**^ 

''I give youk^ve to make your deci- 
sion/' resumed WentWorth, coldly. 

*' You have not told me where Felton 
puts up/' said lord Osterly. 

*' He is at Ibbetson s at present^ my lord. 
I advise yeu not ta follow him with wrath ; 
he is not a fighting man, though truly c^u* 
irageous ; of course, the chances are against 
you ; nor da I uncterstand in what he has 
^iffeilded you/* 

''Do 
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'^Do you fhink I fear him ?^ exclaimeJ 
the enraged peer. •*! should like nothing- 
better than to shiver a lance with him; lanr 
a Famous hand at fencing; my eye is won-- 
derfully keen; or I would meet him ' muz- 
" zle to miizzle/ if he prefers it/' 

^' This will end peaceablj/, I perceive,*^ 
said Srdney, smiling ; '' you are only en-- 
acting a late farce. Felton is too much a 
man of character to give unprovoked cause- 
Ay offence; and if you took umbrage a^ 
his calling you a madman last nighty what 
will you say to one who declares he thinks* 
it was generous to term you so? Why not 
direct your- resentment at lord Arlingham ? 
he gave you a very convincing, thougH 
just proof, that he did not consider you- 
fit for the society of ladies/* 

*' Quiz me if that is not wellsuggested !' 
I remember now, he was devilish imperti- 
neiit. Upon my soul, I have a great mind 
to demand an apology, which, if he re* 
fuses, I will challenge him/* 

** Rather make your bow in (Srosvenor** 
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square^ and offer one>" said Wentwortb. 
*' Yau know lord Arlingham is, strictly 
speaking, a man of nice honour, and will 
probably make you feel an inferiority you 
Blight avoid by a timely concession/' 

^' I am not ambitious of his good opi«> 
nion,'* resumed the peer ; " and as I am 
on the wing for Brighton, the old don's 
pride will be cooled by the time I retum«^ 
Have you any further strictures to offer> 
siy kind Mentor ^''^ 

•* None, since my interference with re- 
gard to your female victim is fruitless." 

'^ Theti adreu for a few weeks V* replied 
lord Ostcrly. '* Honour, however you may 
smile, Wentworth, honour binds me ta 
protect the poor girL She Is attached to 
me ; I know it. All your eloquence would' 
fail to draw her from me. ErUre nous, 
don't touch the bell; I cannot bear ta 
meet that presuming dog, her cousin — I 
can find my way out." 

'^ Honour gives place to a feeling of less^. 
doubtful origin^" said our hero. '' Your 

conscience 
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cvntcknce w'lW not let you_face the r 
whom you are so cruelly injuring, 
just," continued Wentworth, detaining 
visitor.. 

" Pardonez mot; not now; perhaps i 
few months I shall voluntarily fall i 
your wishes ; till then, suffer me to act 
myself." 

" And even then, »/oa will find some j 
in vour honsurahle code, that shaH tec 
cile your conduct." 

" Undoubtedly," replied his Toi-dsl 
" Humanity dictates, that she who has w 
our love should not remain to feel ■ 
scorn ;" a^nd, with a self-^sured air, the 
bertine withdrew. 

"Woman !'' said the sympathizfngWt 
worth, as the door closed upon his Ic 
ship, "defenceless, trusting woman ! pi 
is thy security in the honour of man t \ 
tue alone can hold the heart of man. 
may be, and I fear it is, an enforced sla 
ry with many ; but ye have the blis; 
ceserve iti your own spotless mind. - 1 
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very sorrows of a virtuous woman enhance 
her worth ; but for the fallen^ the con- 
temned child of error, pity may lead us to 
stem our tears ; generosity induce us to 
alleviate her grief, hy giving her the power 
to be honest. Yet, what a mournful con- 
templation is a woman lost to honour ! 
what a speck upon that horizon whose line 
was formed in perfection ! May I never 
cease to own your claims to my considera- 
tion, thou fair ' pagi^ants oif an hour !' but 
may Heaven give to me, not only the part- 
ner iof my terftestrial scene, but one whom 
tny emulative soul might fondly hope to 
jneet in realms of everlasting life!'* 
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